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PREFACE. 


We  offer  no  apology  for  publishing  A  New  Book 
of  Methodist  Hymns.  True,  the  Churches  are  not 
suffering  for  the  want  of  hymn  and  music  books, 
yet  to  tens  of  thousands,  the  beautiful  and  appro- 
priate hymns  of  John  and  Charles  Wesley,  and  of 
Watts  and  Doddridge,  will  be  heartily  welcomed 
in  our  social  means  of  grace,  after  the  surfeit  we 
have  had  of  poor  poetry,  a  great  deal  of  it  weak 
and  sentimental,  and  not  a  little  of  it  very  unscrip- 
tural. 

We  have  selected  as  far  as  possible  the  choicest 
hymns  of  the  Methodist  Hymn  Book;  and  we  pro- 
pose to  furnish  them  at  such  a  low  price  as  to 
bring  them  within  the  reach  of  all  the  people,  and 
enable  Churches  at  a  very  little  expense  to  place  a 
copy  in  every  seat,  so  that  all  the  people  may  not 
only  sing,  but  sing  that  which  is  most  likely  to  do 
them  good.  We  confidently  hope  and  pray  that 
the  blessing  of  God  may  attend  their  use. 

E.  J. 
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mTRODUCTORY  TO  WORSHIP. 


0 


c.  M. 

General  Invitation  to  praise  the  Bedeemer, 

FOR  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise  ; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace, 

2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, — 

To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad. 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus  ! — the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 

.'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin, 
He  sets  the  pris'ner  free; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
His  blood  avail'd  for  me. 

5  He  speaks, — and,  list'ning  tt)  his  voice, 
New  life  the  dead  receive  ; 

The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice  ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 
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2  L.  M. 

Tribute  of  praise  to  the  Saviour, 

JESUS,  thou  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring  ; 
Accept  thy  well-deserved  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 
Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee  : 
Like  the  blest  hour,  when  from  above 
We  first  received  the  pledge  of  love. 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
O  may  it  ever,  ever  stay  : 

Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  hope  decline,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4  Let  every  moment,  as  it  flies. 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  thy  Name, 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

3  9  th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

Glory  to  the  Lairib. 

HARK  !  the  notes  of  angels,  singing. 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb  ! 
All  in  heaven  their  tribute  bringing. 
Raising  high  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Ye  for  whom  his  life  was  given. 
Sacred  themes  to  you  belong  : 

Come,  assist  the  choir  of  heaven  ; 
Join  the  everlasting  song. 

3  Fill'd  with  holy  emulation, 
We  unite  with  those  above  : 

Sweet  the  theme — a  free  salvation — 
Fruit  of  everlasting  love. 
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4  Endless  life  in  him  possessing, 
Let  us  praise  his  precious  name  ; 

Glory,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 
Be  forever  to  the  Lamb. 

4  L.  M. 

The  creation  invited  to  praise  Qod, 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord  ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  : 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

3  Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring  ; 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing  ; 

The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim. 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name. 

4  In  every  land  begin  the  song  ; 
To  every  land  the  strains  belong  : 
In  cheerful  sounds  all  voices  raise, 
And  fill  the  world  with  loudest  praise. 


5  19th  P.  M.  664,  6664. 

Invocation  of  and  ^praise  to  the  Trinity. 

COME,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  Name  to  sing. 
Help  us  to  praise  : 
Father  all-glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us. 
Ancient  of  days. 
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2  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend  ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success  : 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 

3  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour  : 
Thou  who  Almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 

Spirit  of  power. 

6  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

The  glory  of  His  grace. 

LET  all  on  earth  their  voices  raise. 
To  sing  the  great  Jehovah's  praise. 
And  bless  his  holy  Name  ; 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know. 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show, 
Plis  saving  grace  proclaim. 

2  He  framed  the  globe  ;  he  built  the  sky  ; 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

And  reigns  in  glory  there  ; 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light  ; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright  ! 

His  dwelling-place,  how  fair  ! 

•    3  Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power. 

All  nations  fear  his  Name  ; 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 

His  saving  grace  proclaim. 
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7  L.  M. 

Grateful  adoration, 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
lie  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sov'reign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay  and  formed  us  men  ; 

And  when  like  wand'ring  sheep  we  stray'd, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command  ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

8  13th  P.  M.  10  10,  11  11. 

Tfie  heavenly  Pattern, 

APPOINTED   by  thee,   we   meet   in   thy 
name, 
And  meekly  agree  to  follow  the  Lamb  ; 
To  trace  thy  example,  the  world  to  disdain, 
And  constantly  trample  on  pleasure  and  pain. 

2  O,  what  shall  we  do  our  Saviour  to  love? 
To  make  us  anew,  come.  Lord,  from  above  ; 
The  fruit  of  thy  passion,  thy  holiness  give  ; 
Give  us  the  salvation  of  all  that  believe. 

3  O  Jesus  !  appear  ;  no  longer  delay. 
To  sanctify  here,  and  bear  us  away  ; 

The  end  of  oiir  meeting  on  earth  let  us  see — 
Triumphantly  sitting  in  glory  with  thee. 
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9  L.  M. 

Joy  ofpullic  worship, 

GREAT  God  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs  ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  Thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace  ; 
Not  tents  of  ease,  or  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day  ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too  ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  O  God  our  King,  whose  sov'reign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 

And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee. 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee. 

10  S.  M. 

Claiming  the  promise. 

JESUS,  we  look  to  thee, 
Thy  promised  presence  claim  ; 
Thou  in  the  midst  of  us  shalt  be, 
Assembled  in  thy  name. 

2  Thy  name  salvation  is, 

Which  here  we  come  to  prove  ; 

Thy  name  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 
And  everlasting  love. 
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3  Not  in  the  name  of  pride, 
Or  selfishness  we  meet  ; 

From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside, 
And  worldly  thoughts  forget. 

4  We  meet  the  grace  to  take, 
Which  thou  hast  freely  given  ; 

We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake. 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

5  O  may  thy  quick'ning  voice 
The  death  of  sin  remove  ; 

And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice. 
In  hope  of  perfect  love. 

11  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

God  is  in  this  place. 

LO  !  God  is  here  !  let  us  adore, 
And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place  ; 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power, 

And  silent  bow  before  his  face  ; 
Who  know  his  power,  his  grace  who  prove, 
Serve  him  with  awe,  with  rev'rence  love. 

2  Lo  !  God  is  here  !  him  day  and  night 
United  choirs  of  angels  sing  : 

To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring  : 
Disdain  not.  Lord,  our  meaner  song, 
Who  praise  thee  with  a  stamm'ring  tongue. 

3  Being  of  beings  !  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  till ; 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face. 

Still  hear  and  do  thy  sov'reign  will ; 
To  thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise^ 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 
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12  .  C.  M. 

A  Messing  from  God'^s  presence. 

GREAT  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear, 
Thy  presence  now  display  ; 
We  kneel  within  thy  house  of  prayer  ; 
O  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  The  clouds  which  veil  thee  from  our  sight, 
In  pity,  Lord,  remove  ; 

Dispose  our  minds  to  hear  aright 
The  message  of  thy  love. 

3  Help  us,  with  holy  fear  and  joy, 
To  kneel  before  thy  face  ; 

O  make  us,  creatures  of  thy  power. 
The  children  of  thy  grace. 

13  CM. 

T  lie  fullness  of  God, 

BEING  of  beings,  God  of  love, 
To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise  ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove, 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  we  pant  to  be  ; 
Our  sacrifice  receive  : 

Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee. 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  Heavenward  our  every  wish  aspires, 
For  all  thy  mercy's  store  ; 

The  sole  return  thy  love  requires, 
Is  that  we  ask  for  more. 

4  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 
Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad  ; 

So  shall  we  ever  live,  and  move, 
And  be,  with  Christ  in  God. 
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14  L.   M. 

Jesus  everywliere  present, 

JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet. 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat  ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallow'd  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Dost  dwell  with  those  of  humble  mind  ; 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few. 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew  ; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

15  CM. 

Confession^  prayer  and  praise. 

LORD  !    when  we  bend  before  thy  throne, 
And  our  confessions  pour, 
O  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own. 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  contrite  spirits  pitying  see  ; 
True  penitence  impart  : 

And  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  peace  into  each  heart. 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 
O  let  our  wills  resign  ; 

And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share, 
Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

4  And  when  with  heart  and  voice  we  strive 
Our  grateful  hymns  to  raise. 

Let  love  divine  within  us  live, 
And  fill  our  souls  with  praise. 
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16  5th  P,  M.  4  Imes  18. 

For  a  general  Messing. 

LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  ; 
O,  do  not  our  suit  disdain  ; 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend  ; 
In  compassion  now  descend  ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  Send  some  message  from  thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford  ; 

Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

4  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn  ; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return  ; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up  ; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

5  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee,  a  gracious  God  and  kind  : 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free  ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 


17  C.  M. 

The  Author  of  every  good  gift, 

FATHER,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift ; 
My  soul  on  thee  depends  ; 
Convinced  that  every  perfect  gift 
From  thee  alone  descends. 

2  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone, 

And  power  and  wisdom  too  ; 
Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

We  nothing  good  can  do. 
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3  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word, 
One  holy  thought  conceive, 

Unless,  in  answer  to  our  prayer, 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

4  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receive 
The  power  on  thee  to  call, 

In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  live  ; 
Our  God  is  all  in  all. 


18  L.  M. 

The  accepted  time, 

WHILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 
Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given ; 
But  soon,  ah,  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day  ! 
How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  sound  ! 

Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 

3  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing. 
Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave, — 

Before  His  bar  your  spirits  bring. 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair. 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise, — 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 

5  Now  God  invites  ;  how  blest  the  day  ! 
How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  sound  ! 

Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 
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19  .  S.  M. 

T Tie  joyful  sound. 

HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill, — 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  cheering  is  their  voice, — 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are  ; 

Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King  ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here. 

3  How  blessed  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heavenly  light ; 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  : 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

20  L.  M. 

The  promised  Comforter, 

LORD,  we  believe  to  us  and  ours 
The  apostolic  promise  given  ; 
We  wait  the  pentecostal  powers, — 

The  Holy  Ghost  sent  down  from  heaven. 

2  Assembled  here  with  one  accord, 
Calmlj^  we  wait  the  promised  grace, — 

The  purchase  of  our  dying  Lord  ; 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  and  fill  the  place. 
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3  If  every  one  that  asks  may  find, — 
If  still  thou  dost  on  sinners  fall, — 

Come  as  a  mighty  rushing  wind  ; 
Great  grace  be  now  upon  us  all. 

4  Ah  !  leave  us  not  to  mourn  below, 
Or  long  for  thy  return  to  pine  ; 

Now,  Lord,  the  Comforter  bestow. 
And  fix  in  us  the  Guest  divine. 


21  CM. 

The  voice  that  wakes  the  dead. 

THOU  Son  of  God,  whose  flaming  eyes 
Our  inmost  thoughts  perceive, 
Accept  the  evening  sacrifice 
Which  now  to  thee  we  give. 

2  We  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  think  ourselves  sincere  ; 

But  show  us.  Lord,  is  every  one 
Thy  real  worshipper  ? 

3  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not. 
Nor  feels  his  need  of  thee, — 

A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought. 
His  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbelief  ; 
His  desp'rate  state  explain  ; 

And  fill  his  heart  with  sacred  grief, 
And  penitential  pain, 

5  Speak,  with  that  voice  that  wakes  the  dead, 
And  bid  the  sleeper  rise  ; 

And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

2 
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22  9th  P.  M.  87,  87. 

The  Source  of  consolation, 

HOLY  Ghost  I   dispel  our  sadness  ; 
Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night ; 
Come,  thou  Source  of  joy  and  gladness, 
Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  thy  light. 

2  Hear,  O  hear  our  supplication. 
Blessed  spirit !  God  of  peace  ! 

Rest  upon  this  congregation 
With  the  fullness  of  thy  grace. 

3  Author  of  our  new  creation, 
May  we  all  thine  influence  prove  ; 

Make  our  souls  thy  habitation, — 
Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love. 

4  Source  of  sweetest  consolation. 
Breathe  thy  peace  on  all  below  ; 

Bless,  O  bless  this  congregation  ; 
On  each  soul  thy  grace  bestow  ! 


THE  INCARMTION  OF  JESUS  CHRIST. 


23  c.  M. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 

MORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join, 
And  chant  the  solemn  lay  ; 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine, 
To  hail  the'  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapt'rous  song  began, 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 

And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 
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3  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew. 
And  loud  the  echo  rolPd  ; 

The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy,  was  new, — 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 
The'  impetuous  torrent  ran  ; 

And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy. 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  With  joy  the  chorus  we  repeat, — 
Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete — 
Jesus  was  born  to  die. 

6  Hail,  Prince  of  life,  forever  hail  ! 
Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend  ! 

Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  shall  fail, 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

24  c.  M. 

The  Prince  of  'peace, 

TO  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born, 
To  us  a  Son  is  given  ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey. 
Him,  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

2  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  peace, 
Forevermore  adored, — 

The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

3  His  power,  increasing,  still  shall  spread  ; 
His  reign  no  end  shall  know  ; 

Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above, 
And  peace  abound  below. 

4  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born  ; 
To  us  a  Son  is  given  ; — 

The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  mighty  Lord  of  heaven. 


20  IITCAEKATION    OF 

25  C.  M. 

Glad  tidings  of  great  joy, 

WHILE  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by 
night, 
All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  Fear  not,  said  he,  (for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,) 

Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring. 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 
Is  born,  of  David's  line. 

The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

4  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  display'd. 

All  meanly  wrapp'd  in  swathing-bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid. 

6  Thus  spake  the  seraph  ;  and  forthwith 

Appear'd  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God  on  high. 

Who  thus  address'd  their  song : 

6  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace  : 
Good-will  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men, 

Begin  and  never  cease. 

26  s.  M. 

The  mighty  God, 

REJOICE  in  Jesus'  birth,— 
To  us  a  Son  is  given  ; 
To  us  a  child  is  born  on  earth. 

Who  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 
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2  He  reigns  above  the  sky, — 
This  universe  sustains  ; — 

The  God  supreme,  the  Lord  most  high, 
The  king  Messiah  reigns. 

3  The  mighty  God  is  he, 
Author  of  heavenly  bliss  ; 

The  Father  of  eternity, 

The  glorious  Prince  of  peace. 

4  His  government  shall  grow, 

From  strength  to  strength  proceed  ; 
His  righteousness  the  church  o'erflow, 
And  all  the  earth  o'erspread. 


27  CM. 

The  ministe7'^s  only  Imsiness, 

JESUS,  the  Name  high  over  all, 
In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky ; 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall. 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus,  the  Name  to  sinners  dear, — 
The  Name  to  sinners  given  ; 

It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear ; 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  the  pris'ner's  fetters  breaks, 
And  bruises  Satan's  head  ; 

Power  into  strengthless  souls  he  speaks, 
And  life  into  the  dead. 

4  O  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 
The  riches  of  his  grace  ; 

The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me, 
Would  all  mankind  embrace. 


22     INCARNATIOIT  OF  Jl!SUS   CHEIST. 

28  L.  M. 

Projpliet^  Priest^  and  King, 

TO  us  a  child,  of  royal  birth, 
Heir  of  the  promises,  is  given  ; 
The'  Invisible  appears  on  earth, — 
The  Son  of  man,  the  God  of  heaven. 

2  A  Saviour  born,  in  love  supreme, 
He  comes,  our  fallen  souls  to  raise ; 

He  comes,  his  people  to  redeem, 
With  all  his  plenitude  of  grace. 

3  The  Christ,  by  raptured  seers  foretold, 
Fiird  with  the  eternal  Spirit's  power, 

Prophet,  and  Priest,  and  King,  behold ; 
And  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  adore. 

4  The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  God  most  high, 
Who  quits  his  throne,  on  earth  to  live, 

With  joy  we  welcome  from  the  sky. 
With  faith  into  our  hearts  receive. 

29  .  CM. 

Design  and  object  of  Ms  advent. 

HARK,    the    glad    sound !    the    Saviour 
comes, — 
The  Saviour  promised  long  ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  He  comes,  the  pris'ner  to  release, 
In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 

The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray. 

And  on  the  eyes  oppress'd  with  night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 
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4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  wounded  soul  to  cure, 

And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
To'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim, 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 


SUFFERIIGS  AND  DEATH  OF  JESUS 
CHRIST. 


30  9th  P.  M.  87,  87,  87,  87. 

The  Spirits  quickening  influences. 

COME,  thou  everlasting  Spirit, 
Bring  to  every  thankful  mind 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merit. 

All  his  suff'rings  for  mankind  : 
True  recorder  of  his  passion. 

Now  the  living  faith  impart ; 
Now  reveal  his  great  salvation 
Unto  every  faithful  heart. 

2  Come,  thou  Witness  of  his  dying  ; 

Come,  Remembrancer  divine  ; 
Let  us  feel  thy  power  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul,  and  mine  : 
Let  us  groan  thine  inward  groaning  ; 

Look  on  Him  we  pierced,  and  grieve ; 
All  partake  the  grace  atoning, — 

All  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 


24  SUFFERINaS    AND   DEATH 

31  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  88. 

Love  divine, 

OLOVE  divine,  what  hast  thou  done ! 
The'  immortal  God  hath  died  for  me ! 
The  Father's  co-eternal  Son, 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree  ! 
The  Son  of  God  for  me  hath  died  : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

2  Behold  him,  all  ye  that  pass  by, — 
The  bleeding  Prince  of  life  and  peace ! 

Come  see,  ye  worms,  your  Maker  die, 

And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  his  ? 
Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  applied : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified  : — 

3  Is  crucified  for  me  and  you, 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God : 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true, — 

Ye  all  are  bought  with  Jesus'  blood  : 
Pardon  for  all  flows  from  his  side : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross, 
And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream ; 

All  things  for  him  account  but  loss, 
And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him  : 

Of  nothing  think  or  speak  beside, — 
My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified. 

33  C.M. 

Sis  humiliation. 

AND  did  the  Holy  and  the  Just, — 
The  Sov'reign  of  the  skies, — 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust. 
That  guilty  man  might  rise  ? 
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2  Yes,  the  Redeemer  left  his  throne, 
His  radiant  throne  on  high — 

Surprising  mercy  !  love  unknown  ! — 
To  suffer,  bleed,  and  die. 

3  To  dwell  with  mis'ry  here  below, 
The  Saviour  left  the  skies. 

And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  wo, 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

4  He  took  the  dying  traitor's  place. 
And  suffer'd  in  his  stead  ; 

For  sinful  man — O  wondrous  grace  !-^ 
For  sinful  man  he  bled. 

5  O  Lord,  what  heavenly  wonders  dwell 
In  thine  atoning  blood  ! 

By  this  are  sinners  saved  from  hell, 
And  rebels  brought  to  God. 

33  L.  M. 

Glorying  only  in  the  cross, 

WHEN"  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God  ; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  : 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small  ; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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34  C.  M. 

He  died  for  thee, 

BEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
Nail'd  to  the  shameful  tree  ; 
How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  thee  ! 

2  Hark  !  how  he  groans,  while  nature  shakes, 
And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend  : 

The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, — 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  'Tis  done  !  the  precious  ransom's  paid  I 
Receive  my  soul !  he  cries  : 

See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head. 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies. 

4  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  envious  chain, 
And  in  full  glory  shine  ; 

O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love,  like  thine  ? 

35  .  L.  M. 

Expiring  on  the  cross. 

EXTENDED  on  a  cursed  tree, 
Besmear'd   with   dust,  and   sweat,  and 
blood, 
See  there,  the  King  of  glory  see  ! 
Sinks  and  expires  the  Son  of  God. 

2  Who,  who,  my  Saviour,  this  hath  done  ? 
Who  could  thy  sacred  body  wound  ? 

No  guilt  thy  spotless  heart  hath  known, — 
No  guile  hath  in  thy  lips  been  found. 

3  I,  I  alone  have  done  the  deed  ; 
'Tis  I  thy  sacred  flesh  have  torn  ; — 

My  sins  have  caused  thee,  Lord,  to  bleed, — 
Pointed  the  nail,  and  fix'd  the  thorn. 
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4  My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim, 
How  pay,  the  mighty  debt  I  owe  ? 

Let  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am, 

Ceaseless,  to  all,  thy  glory  show. 

36  L.  M. 

His  dying  cry, 
jrillS  finish'd  !  so  the  Saviour  said, 

X     And  meekly  bow'd  his  dying  head  : 
'Tis  finish'd  !  yes,  the  race  is  run  ; 
The  battle  fought  ;  the  vict'ry  won. 

2  'Tis  finish'd  !  let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  the  spacious  earth  around  : 
'Tis  finish'd  !  let  the  echo  fly 
Through  heaven  and  hell,  through  earth  and 
sky. 

37  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

His  universal^  everlasting  love. 

WOULD  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die  ? 
Why  hangs  he  then  on  yonder  tree  ? 
What  means  that  strange  expiring  cry  ? 

(Sinner,  he  prays  for  you  and  me ;) 
Forgive  them.  Father,  O  forgive  ! 
They  know  not  that  by  me  they  live. 

2  Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb, — 
Thee,  by  thy  painful  agony, 

Thy  bloody  sweat,  thy  grief  and  shame, 

Thy  cross  and  passion  on  the  tree, 
Thy  precious  death  and  life — I  pray, 
Take  all,  take  all  my  sins  away. 

3  O  let  me  kiss  thy  bleeding  feet. 

And  bathe  and  wash  them  with  my  tears  ; 
The  story  of  thy  love  repeat 

In  every  drooping  sinner's  ears  ; 
That  all  may  hear  the  quick'ning  sound  ; 
Since  I,  e'en  I,  have  mercy  found. 
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38  c.M. 

His  amazing  love, 

PLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 
We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheering  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimm'ring  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  peace 
Beheld  our  helpless  grief  : 

He  saw,  and  (0,  amazing  love  !) 
He  flew  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above. 
With  joyful  haste  he  fled  ; 

Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh. 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  O  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 
Their  lasting  silence  break  ; 

And  all  harmonious  human  tongues, 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys  ; 
Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold  ; 

But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes. 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

39  C.  M. 

Oodly  sorrow  at  the  cross, 

ALAS  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 
And  did  my  Sov'reign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

He  groan'd  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 

And  love  beyond  degree  ! 
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3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 

When  Christ  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  his  dear  cross  appears  ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


THE  RESURRECTION  AND  ASCENSION  OF 
JESUS  CHRIST. 


40      .    .  C.  M. 

Beigning  and  interceding  for  sinners, 

SEE  Jesus  rising  from  the  grave  ; 
Behold  him  raised  on  high  ; 
He  pleads  his  merits  there,  to  save 
Transgressors  doom'd  to  die. 

2  There,  on  a  glorious  throne,  he  reigns  ; 
And,  by  his  power  divine. 

Redeems  us  from  the  slavish  chains 
Of  Satan  and  of  sin. 

3  Thus  saved,  may  we  with  joy  appear 
In  heaven  before  his  face  ; 

And,  with  the  blest  assembly  there, 
Sing  his  redeeming  grace. 
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41  L.  M. 

Dying^  rising^  reigning. 

HE  dies  !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies  ! 
Lo  !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  ; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground  : 
Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

On  the  dear  bosom  of  your  God  ; 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, — 
A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree  : 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  man  ! 

But  lo  !  what  sudden  joys  we  see  : 

Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again. 
The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb  ; 

The  tomb  in  vain  forbids  his  rise  ; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home. 

And  shout  him  w^elcome  to  the  skies. 

3  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  your  great  Deliv'rer  reigns  ; 

Sing  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell. 
And  led  the  monster  death  in  chains  : 

Say,  Live  forever,  wondrous  King  ! 
Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  ; 

Then  ask  the  monster,  Where's  thy  sting? 
And,  Where's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave? 

42  s.  M. 

Joy  from  the  certainty  of  His  resurrection, 

THE  Lord  is  risen  indeed  ; 
The  grave  hath  lost  its  prey  ; 
With  him  shall  rise  the  ransom'd  seed, 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 
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2  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  ; 
He  lives,  to  die  no  more  ; 

He  lives,  his  people's  cause  to  plead, 
Whose  curse  and  shame  he  bore. 

3  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  ; 
Attending  angels,  hear  ; 

Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed, 
The  joyful  tidings  bear  ; — 

4  Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 
And  strike  each  cheerful  chord  ; 

Join,  all  ye  bright  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 


43  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

If  we  suffer  with  Him  we  shall  reign  with  Him, 

CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say  ; 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high  ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens, — thou  earth,  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, — 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won  ; 
Lo  !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er  ; 

Lo  !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, — 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell  ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise  ; 

Christ  hath  open'd  Paradise. 

4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 
Following  our  exalted  head  ; 

Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise  ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 


32     KESURRECTION   AND   ASCENSIOl^. 

44  9th  P.  M.  87,  87,  87,  87. 

Our  Paschal  Lamb. 

PASCHAL  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 
All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid  : 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  thy  people  are  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood  ; 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven  ; 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

2  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 
There  forever  to  abide  ; 

All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side  : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading  ; 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare  : 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

3  Worship,  .honor,  power,  and  blessing, 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ; 

Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits  ; 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 


45  L.  M. 

Because  He  liveth  I  shall  live  also, 

I     KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives — 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives  ! 
He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead  ; 
He  lives,  my  everlasting  Head  ! 
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2  He  lives,  to  bless  me  with  his  love  ; 
He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  above  ; 

He  lives,  my  hungry  soul  to  feed  ; 
He  lives,  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

3  He  lives,  and  grants  me  daily  breath  ; 
He  lives,  and  I  shall  conquer  death  ; 
He  lives,  my  mansion  to  prepare  ; 

He  lives,  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

4  He  lives,  all  glory  to  his  name  ; 
He  lives,  my  Saviour,  still  the  same  ; 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives, — 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives. 
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46  0.  M. 

The  joyful  sound, 

SALVATIOI^  !     O  the  joyful  sound  ! 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears  ; 
A  sov'reign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky, 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Sa^'-ation  !     O  thou  bleeding  Lamb  ! 
To  thee  the  praise  belongs  ; 

Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

3 
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47  CM. 

Zordj  help  my  unbelief, 

HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ; 
Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains ; 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace. 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  veord  : — 

Ho  !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord. 

3  To  the  blest  fountain  of  thy  blood, 
Incarnate  God,  I  fly  ; 

Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

4  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 
Into  thy  hands  I  fall ; 

Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness,— 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all. 

48  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

The  danger  of  delay. 

HASTEN,  sinner,  to  be  wise  ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  : 
Wisdom  if  you  still  despise. 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten  mercy  to  implore  ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 

Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return  ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 
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4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest ! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest 

Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

49  c.  M. 

The  invitation, 

THE  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads, 
And  blessings  crown  the  board  ; 
Not  Paradise,  with  all  its  joys. 
Could  such  delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 
And  endless  life  are  given, 

Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed, 
To  raise  our  souls  to  heaven. 

3  Millions  of  souls,  in  glory  now. 
Were  fed  and  feasted  here  ; 

And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appear. 

4  All  things  are  ready,  come  away, 
Nor  weak  excuses  frame  ; 

Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast, 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 

50  S.  M. 

The  opened  Fountain, 

CALL'D  from  above,  I  rise. 
And  wash  away  ray  sin  ; 
The  stream  to  which  my  spirit  flies. 
Can  make  the  foulest  clean. 

2  It  runs  divinely  clear, 

A  fountain  deep  and  wide  : 
'Twas  open'd  by  the  soldier's  spear, 

In  my  Redeemer's  side. 
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51  S.M. 

All-sufficient  grace, 

GRACE  !  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
Harmonious  to  the  ear  ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man  ; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Through  everlasting  days  ; 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  our  praise. 

52  c.  M. 

Efficacy  of  tJte  atoning  Mood. 

THERE  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 

And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb  !  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

Till  all  the  ransom'd  Church  of  God 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 
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4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save. 

When  this  poor  lisping,  stamm'ring  tongue, 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

53  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

Proclaiming  the  universal  Saviour. 

LET  earth  and  heaven  agree, 
Angels  and  men  be  joined, 
To  celebrate  with  me 

The  Saviour  of  mankind  ; 
To  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name. 

2  Jesus  !  transporting  sound  ! 
The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven  ; 

No  other  help  is  found, 
No  other  name  is  given, 
By  which  we  can  salvation  have  ; 
But  Jesus  came  the  world  to  save. 

3  Jesus  !  harmonious  name  ! 
It  charms  the  hosts  above  ; 

They  evermore  proclaim. 
And  wonder  at  his  love  : 
'Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze, — 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesus'  face. 

4  O  for  a  trumpet  voice. 
On  all  the  world  to  call, — 

To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 
In  him  who  died  for  all  : 
For  all,  my  Lord  was  crucified  ; 
For  all,  for  all,  my  Saviour  died. 
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54  L.  M. 

Love  which  passeth  Jcnowledge. 

OF  Him  who  did  salvation  bring, 
I  could  forever  think  and  sing  ; 
Arise,  ye  needy, — he'll  relieve  ; 
Arise,  ye  guilty, — he'll  forgive. 

2  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo,  'tis  given  ; 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven  ; 
Though  sin  and  sorrow  wound  ray  soul, 
Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole. 

3  To  shame  our  sins  he  blush'd  in  blood, 
He  closed  his  eyes  to  show  us  God  ; 

Let  all  the  world  fall  down  and  know, 
That  none  but  God  such  love  can  show. 

4  'Tis  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone 

I  shed  my  tears  and  make  my  moan  ; 
Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love. 

5  Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly  ; 

1  drink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry  ; 

Ah  !  who  against  thy  charms  is  proof  ? 
Ah  !  who  that  loves,  can  love  enough. 

55  c.  M. 

The  precious  Name, 

HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear  ; 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 
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3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 
My  shield  and  hiding-place  ; 

My  never-f ailing-treasure,  fi ll'd 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace  : 

4  I  would  thy  boundless  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 

So  shall  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

56  CM. 

He  waiteth  to  le  gracious, 

THY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love, 
Unmerited  and  free, 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove, 
And  help  our  misery. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  still  ; 
Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear  ; 

That,  saved,  we  may  thy  goodness  feel, 
And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

3  Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  to  me, 
To  every  soul,  abound  ; 

A  vast,  unfathomable  sea, 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

4  Its  streams  the  w^hole  creation  reach. 
So  plenteous  is  the  store  ; 

Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each. 
Enough  forever  more. 

5  Faithful,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are, — 
A  rock  that  cannot  move  : 

A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns. 
Unalterably  sure  ; 

And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains, 
His  goodness  must  endure. 
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57  L.  M. 

The  inbred  leprosy, 

LORD,  if  thou  wilt,  I  do  believe 
Thou  canst  the  saving  grace  impart ; 
Thou  canst  this  instant  now  forgive, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

2  A  touch,  a  word,  a  look  from  thee. 
Can  turn  my  heart,  and  make  it  clean  ; 

Purge  the  foul  inbred  leprosy. 
And  save  me  from  my  bosom  sin. 

3  My  heart,  which  now  to  thee  I  raise, 

I  know  thou  canst  this  moment  cleanse ; 
The  deepest  stains  of  sin  efface. 
And  drive  the  evil  spirit  hence. 

4  Be  it  according  to  thy  word  ; 
Accomplish  now  thy  work  in  me  ; 

And  let  my  soul,  to  health  restored, 
Devote  its  little  all  to  thee. 

58  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

The  jubilee  trumpet. 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  solemn  sound  ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know. 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made  : 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest  : 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 


OF    THE   GOSPEL.  41 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, — 
The  all-atoning  Lamb  : 

Redemption  in  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  has  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 
Your  liberty  receive, 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live  ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

5  Ye  who  have  sold  for  naught 
Your  heritage  above. 

Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 


59  L.  M, 

Sin''s  incurable  disease, 

OGOD,  to  whom,  in  flesh  reveaFd, 
The  helpless  all  for  succor  came  ; 
The  sick  to  be  relieved  and  heal'd. 
And  found  salvation  in  thj^  name  : — 

2  Thou  seest  me  helpless  and  distress'd, 
Feeble,  and  faint,  and  blind,  and  poor  ; 

Weary,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest  ; 
And,  sick  of  sin,  implore  a  cure. 

3  My  sin's  incurable  disease. 

Thou,  Jesus,  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Inspire  me  with  thy  power  and  peace. 
And  pardon  on  my  conscience  seal. 
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60  CM. 

The  gospel  feast, 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
And  every  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 
That  feed  upon  the  wind, 

And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind  : — 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  hath  prepared, 
A  soul-reviving  feast, 

And  bids  jowv  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
And  pine  away  and  die, 

Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join  ; 

Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 


61    -  L.  M. 

Original  and  actual  sin, 

LORD,  we  are  vile,  conceived  in  sin. 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean  ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  his  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Behold,  we  fall  before  thy  face  ; 
Our  only  refuge  is  thy  grace  : 
No  outward  forms  can  make  us  clean  ; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 
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3  Nor  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest, 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

4  Jesus,  thy  blood,  thy  blood  alone, 
Hath  power  suflicient  to  atone  ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  us  white  as  snow  ; 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  us  so. 

5  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  our  peace. 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease  ; 

Lord,  let  us  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice, 
And  make  these  broken  hearts  rejoice. 
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62  C.  M, 

For  a  tender  conscience, 

I  WANT  a  principle  within, 
Of  jealous  godly  fear  \ 
A  sensibility  of  sin, — 
A  pain  to  feel  it  near  : 

1  want  the  first  approach  to  feel, 
Of  pride  or  fond  desire  ; 

To  catch  the  wand'ring  of  my  will. 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

2  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray. 
That  moment  Lord,  reprove  ; 

And  let  me  weep  my  life  away. 
For  having  grieved  thy  love. 

O  may  the  least  omission  pain 
My  well-instructed  soul, 

And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again. 
Which  makes  the  wounded  whole. 
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63  C.  M. 

For  mctorious  faith, 

OFOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  press'd  by  every  foe. 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe  ; — 

2  That  will  not  murmur  or  complain 
Beneath  the  chast'ning  rod, 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God  ; — 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempests  rage  without ; 

That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; — 

4  That  bears,  unmoved,  the   world's   dread 

frown, 
Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile  ; 
That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown. 
Or  Satan's  arts  beguile  ; — 

5  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled, 

And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Illumines  a  dying  bed. 

6  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this. 
And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 

We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallow'd  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

64  L.  M. 

For  sustaining  grace. 

MY  hope,  my  all,  my  Saviour  thou  ; 
To  thee,  lo,  now  my  soul  I  bow  ; 
I  feel  the  bliss  thy  wounds  impart, — 
I  find  thee.  Saviour,  in  my  heart. 
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2  Be  thou  my  strength, — be  thou  my  way; 
Protect  me  through  my  life's  short  day  : 
In  all  my  acts  may  wisdom  guide, 

And  keep  me,  Saviour,  near  thy  side, 

3  In  fierce  temptation's  darkest  hour, 
Save  me  from  sin  and  Satan's  power  ; 
Tear  every  idol  from  thy  throne. 
And  reign,  my  Saviour,  reign  alone. 

4  My  suff'ring  time  shall  soon  be  o'er  ; 
Then  shall  I  sigh  and  weep  no  more  : 
My  ransom'd  soul  shall  soar  away. 

To  sing  thy  praise  in  endless  day. 

65  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  7s. 

Clinging  to  the  cross, 

ROCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, — 
Save  from  rrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, — 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, — 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone  : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring  ; 
Simply  to  the  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, — 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


, 
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66         _  s.  M. 

I^or  diligence  and  watchfulness, 

A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify  ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 
To  serve  the  present  age, 
-    My  calling  to  fulfill,— 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

2  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live  ; 
And  O,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare, 

A  strict  account  to  give. 
Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  on  thyself  rely. 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forever  die. 

67  19th  P.  M.  664,  6664. 

For  the  Savioufs  guidance, 

MY  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary  ; 
Saviour  divine, 
Now  hear  me  w^hile  I  pray  ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
O  let  me,  from  this  day. 
Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart  ; 

My  zeal  inspire  ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — 

A  living  fire. 


I 
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3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  Guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day  ; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 


68  4tli  P.M.  886,  886. 

For  power  over  tem2:)tation. 

HELP,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  fly, 
And  still  my  tempted  soul  stand  by 
Throughout  the  evil  day  ; 
The  sacred  watchfulness  impart, 
And  keep  the  issues  of  my  heart. 
And  stir  me  up  to  pray. 

2  My  soul  with  thy  whole  armor  arm  ; 
In  each  approach  of  sin,  alarm, 

And  show  the  danger  near  : 
Surround,  sustain,  and  strengthen  me, 
And  fill  with  godly  jealousy 

And  sanctifying  fear. 

3  If  near  the  pit  I  rashly  stray, 
Before  I  wholly  fall  away. 

The  keen  conviction  dart ; 
Recall  me  by  that  pitying  look, — 
That  kind,  upbraiding  glance,  which  broke 

Unfaithful  Peter's  heart. 

4  In  me  thine  utmost  mercy  show, 
And  make  me,  like  thyself  below, 

Unblamable  in  grace  ; 
Ready  prepared  and  fitted  here. 
By  perfect  holiness,  to'  appear 

Before  thy  glorious  face. 
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69  S.M. 

For  ferment  zeal, 

JESUS,  I  fain  would  find 
Thy  zeal  for  God  in  me  ; 
Thy  yearning  pity  for  mankind, — 
Thy  burning  charity. 

2  In  me  thy  Spirit  dwell ; 

In  me  thy  bowels  move  ; 
So  shall  the  fervor  of  my  zeal 

Be  the  pure  flame  of  love. 

70  L.  M. 

Condemned^  hut  pleading  the  promises, 

SHOW  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive  ; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live. 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace  ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, — 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace  ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hov'ring  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, — 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 
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71  TthP.  M.  Klines  7s. 

The  only  refuge, 

JESUS,  lover  of  ray  soul. 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past  ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee  : 

Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone  ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  \s,  stay'd  ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring  ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want : 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find  : 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name  ; 

1  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am  ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found — 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  : 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art  ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart  ; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

4 
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72  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  7s. 

Help,  or  I  perish, 

BY  thy  birth,  and  by  thy  tears  ; 
By  thy  liuman  griefs  and  fears  ; 
By  thy  conflict  in  the  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye  ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

2  By  the  tenderness  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Laz'rus  slept  ; 
By  the  bitter  tears  that  flow'd 
Over  Salem's  lost  abode, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye  ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

3  By  thy  lonely  hour  of  prayer  ; 
Bv  the  fearful  conflict  there  ; 
By  the  cross  and  dying  cries  ; 
By  thy  one  great  sacrifice, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye  ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

4  By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave  ; 
By  thy  power  the  lost  to  save  ; 
By  thy  high,  majestic  throne  ; 
By  the  empire  all  thine  own, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye  ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

73  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

Mercy  for  the  chief  of  sinners. 

DEPTH  of  mercy  !  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear  ? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 
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2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace  ; 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face  ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls  ; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Now  incline  me  to  repent  ; 
Let  me  now  my  fall  lament  ; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore, 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

4  Kindled  his  relentings  are  ; 
Me  he  now  delights  to  spare  ; 
Cries,  How  shall  I  give  thee  up  ? — 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

5  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands  ; 
Shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands  ; 
God  is  love  !  I  know,  I  feel ; 

Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 

74  s.  K 

Deprecating  tlie  wratli  to  come, 

OTHOU  that  wouldst  not  have 
One  wretched  sinner  die  ; 
Who  diedst  thyself,  my  soul  to  save 

From  endless  misery  : — 
Show  me  the  way  to  shun 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe  ; 
That  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throne, 
I  may  with  joy  appear. 

2  Thou  art  thyself  the  Way  ; 

Thyself  in  me  reveal  ; 
So  shall  I  spend  my  life's  short  day, 

Obedient  to  thy  will : 
So  shall  I  love  my  God, 

Because  he  first  loved  me  ; 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bright  abode, 

To  all  eternity. 
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75  12th  P.  M.  76,  16,  78,  76. 

Humility  and  contrition, 

JESUS,  let  thy  pitying  eye 
Call  back  a  wandering  sheep  ; 
False  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 

Would  fain  like  Peter  weep. 
Let  me  be  by  grace  restored  ; 

On  me  be  all  long-suff'ring  shown  ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above, 
Repentance  to  impart, 

Give  me,  through  thy  dying  love. 
The  humble,  contrite  heart ; 

Give  what  I  have  long  implored, 
A  portion  of  thy  grief  unknown  : 

Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone.    . 

3  For  thine  own  compassion's  sake. 
The  gracious  wonder  show  : 

Cast  my  sins  behind  thy  back. 
And  wash  me  white  as  snow  ; 

If  thy  bowels  now  are  stirr'd. 
If  now  I  do  myself  bemoan, 

Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 


76  L.  M. 

Deprecating  the  withdrawal  of  the  Spirit, 

STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay. 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite  ; 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 
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2  Though  I  have  steel'd  my  stubborn  heart, 
And  shaken  oE  my  guilty  fears  ; 

And  vex'd,  and  urged  thee  to  depart, 
For  many  long  rebellious  years  ; 

3  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been, 
Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received  ; 

Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen  ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved  ; 

4  Yet,  O  !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 
In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest  ; 

Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear, 
To'  exclude  me  from  thy  people's  rest. 


77  c.  M. 

The  Godhead  reconciled, 

ETERNAL  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Display  thy  beams  divine, 
And  cause  the  glories  of  thy  face 
Upon  my  heart  to  shine. 

2  Light  in  thy  light,  O  may  I  see. 
Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove  ; 

Revived,  and  cheer'd,  and  blest  by  thee. 
The  God  of  pard'ning  love. 

3  Lift  up  thy  countenance  serene, 
And  let  thy  happy  child 

Behold,  v/ithout  a  cloud  between. 
The  Godhead  reconciled. 

4  That  all-comprising  peace  bestow 
On  me,  through  grace  forgiven  ; 

The  joys  of  holiness  below, 
And  then  the  joys  of  heaven. 
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78  c.  M. 

UniDearied  earnestness. 

FATHER,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee  ; 
No  other  help  I  know  : 
,  If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 
Ah  !  whither  shall  I  go  ? 

2  What  did  thy  only  Son  endure, 
Before  I  drew  my  breath  ! 

What  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death  ! 

3  O  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 
I  now  should  feel  thy  power  ; 

And  all  my  wants  thou  wouldst  relieve, 
In  this,  the'  accepted  hour. 

4  Author  of  faith  !  to  thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  longing  eyes  : 

O  let  me  now  receive  that  gift, — 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 

5  Surely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die  ; 
O  speak,  and  I  shall  live  ; 

For  here  I  will  unwearied  lie, 
Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 

79  L.  M. 

Design  of  prayer, 

PRAYER  is  appointed  to  convey 
The  blessings  God  designs  to  give  : 
Long  as  they  live  should  Christians  pray. 
They  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  live. 

2  If  pain  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress  ; 

If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay  ; 
If  guilt  deject  ;  if  sin  distress  ; 

In  every  case,  still  watch  and  pray. 
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3  'Tis  prayer  supports  the  soul  that's  weak  ; 
Though  thought  be  broken,  language  lame, 

Pray,  if  thou  canst  or  canst  not  speak  ; 
But  pray  with  faith  in  Jesus'  name. 

4  Depend  on  him  ;  thou  canst  not  fail ; 
Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known  ; 

Fear  not  ;  his  merits  must  prevail  : 
Ask  but  in  faith,  it  shall  be  done. 


80  S.  M. 

Light  dawning  upon  the  soul, 

OUT  of  the  depths  of  wo, 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  cry  ; 
Darkness  surrounds  me,  but  I  know 
That  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

2  Humbly  on  thee  I  wait, 
Confessing  all  my  sin  ; 

Lord,  I  am  knocking  at  the  gate  ; 
Open,  and  take  me  in. 

3  O  hearken  to  my  voice, — 
Give  ear  to  my  complaint ; 

Thou  bidd'st  the  mourning  soul  rejoice, 
Thou  comfortest  the  faint. 

4  Glory  to  God  above, — 
The  Waters  soon  will  cease  ; 

For,  lo  !  the  swift  returning  dove 
Brings  home  the  sign  of  peace. 

5  Though  storms  his  face  obscure. 
And  dangers  threaten  loud  ; 

Jehovah's  covenant  is  sure, — 
His  bow  is  in  the  cloud. 
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81  CM. 

Thy  will  he  done. 

THY  presence,  Lord,  the  place  shall  fill ; 
My  heart  shall  be  thy  throne  ; 
Thy  holy,  just,  and  perfect  will, 
Shall  in  my  flesh  be  done. 

2  I  thank  thee  for  the  present  grace, 
And  now  in  hope  rejoice  ; 

In  confidence  to  see  thy  face, 
And  always  hear  thy  voice. 

3  I  have  the  things  I  ask  of  tliee  ; 
What  more  shall  I  require? 

That  still  my  soul  may  restless  be, 
And  only  thee  desire. 

4  Thy  only  will  be  done,  not  mine, 
But  make  me,  Lord,  thy  home  ; 

Come  as  thou  wilt,  I  that  resign. 
But  O,  my  Jesus,  come  ! 

82  CM. 

What  is  2)rayer  ? 

PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Utter'd  or  unexpress'd  ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, — 
The  falling  of  a  tear, — 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 

Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 
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4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 
The  Chnstian's  native  air ; 

His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death, — 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 
Returning  from  his  ways  ; 

While  angels,  in  their  songs,  rejoice. 
And  cry, — Behold,  he  prays  ! 

6  O  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  AVay,— 

The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod  : — 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  1 


83  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

Encouragements  to  pray, 

COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare ; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer  ; 
He  himself  invites  thee  near, — 
Bids  thee  ask  him,  waits  to  hear. 

2  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There,  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

3  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer  ; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

4  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do  ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew  ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, — 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 
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84  L.  M. 

The  mercy-seat, 

FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place,  w^here  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads  ; 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet, — 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene,  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend  ; 
Though  sunder'd  far,  by  faith  they  meet, 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah  !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismay'd  ? 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suff'ring  saints  no  mercy-seat  ? 

5  There,  there  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more  ; 

And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
While  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat, 

85  s.  IL 

The  spirit  of  prayer, 

THE  praying  spirit  breathe  ! 
The  watching  power  impart  ; 
From  all  entanglements  beneath, 

Call  off  my  peaceful  heart ; 
My  feeble  mind  sustain. 

By  worldly  thoughts  oppress'd  ; 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 
To  my  eternal  rest. 
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2  Swift  to  my  rescue  come  ; 

Thine  own  this  moment  seize  ; 
Gather  my  wand'ring  spirit  home, 

And  keep  in  perfect  peace  : 
Sufier'd  no  more  to  rove 

O'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Arrest  the  pris'ner  of  thy  love, 

And  shut  me  up  in  God. 


86  c.  M. 

Pray  witJiout  ceasing, 

SHEPHERD  Divine,  our  wants  relieve 
In  this  our  evil  day  ; 
To  all  thy  tempted  folPwers  give* 
The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 

2  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, — 
Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, — 

O  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast 
In  never-ceasing  prayer. 

3  Till  thou  thy  perfect  love  impart ; 
Till  thou  thyself  bestow, 

Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart, — 
I  will  not  let  thee  go  ; — 

4  I  will  not  let  thee  go,  unless 
Thou  tell  thy  name  to  me  ; 

With  all  thy  great  salvation  bless, 
And  make  me  all  like  thee. 

5  Then  let  me  on  the  mountain-top 
Behold  thy  open  face  ; 

Where  faith  in  sight  is  swallow'd  up, 
And  prayer  in  endless  praise. 
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87  S.  M. 

Waiting  at  the  cross, 

FATHER,  I  dare  believe 
Thee  merciful  and  true  : 
Thou  wilt  my  guilty  soul  forgive,^ — 
My  fallen  soul  renew. 

2  Come  then,  for  Jesus'  sake, 
And  bid  my  heart  be  clean  ; 

An  end  of  all  my  troubles  make, — 
An  end  of  all  my  sin. 

3  I  cannot  wash  my  heart, 
But  by  believing  thee, 

And  waiting  for  thy  blood  t'  impart 
The  spotless  purity. 

4  While  at  thy  cross  I  lie, 
Jesus,  thy  grace  bestow  ; 

Now  thy  all-cleansing  blood  apply, 
And  I  am  white  as  snow. 


88  s.  M. 

Eiiibracing  the  all-sufficient  portion, 

AND  can  I  yet  delay 
My  little  all  to  give  ? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield  ; 
I  can  hold  out  no  more  ; 

I  sink,  by  dying  love  compell'd, 
And  own  thee  conqueror. 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake  ; 
My  friends,  my  all,  resign  : 

Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  thine. 
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4  Come,  and  possess  mo  whole, 
Nor  hence  again  remove  ; 

Settle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

5  My  one  desire  be  this, — 
Thy  only  love  to  know  ; 

To  seek  and  taste  no  other  bliss, — 
No  other  good  below. 

6  My  life,  my  portion  thou  ; 
Thou  all-sufficient  art  ; 

My  hope,  my  heavenly  treasure,  now 
Enter,  and  keep  my  heart. 


89  CM. 

On  earth  as  it  is  in  heaven, 

JESUS,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
In  whom  I  now  believe, 
As  taught  by  thee,  in  faith  I  pray. 
Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thy  will  by  me  on  earth  be  done, 
As  by  the  choirs  above. 

Who  always  see  thee  on  thy  throne. 
And  glory  in  thy  love. 

3  I  ask  in  confidence  the  grace. 
That  I  may  do  thy  will. 

As  angels,  who  behold  thy  face, 
And  all  thy  words  fulfill. 

4  Surely  I  shall,  the  sinner  I, 
Shall  serve  thee  without  fear. 

If  thou  my  nature  sanctify 
In  answer  to  my  prayer. 
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90  IstF.M.  eimesSs. 

The  souVs  anchor. 

NOW  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
Sure  nay  soul's  anchor  may  remain  ; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus  for  my  sin, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain  ; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far  : 

Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness  ; 

Thine  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
Returning  sinners  to  receive, 
That  mercy  they  may  taste,  and  live. 

3  O  love,  thou  bottomless  abyss  ! 
My  sins  are  swallow'd  up  in  thee  ; 

Cover'd  is  my  unrighteousness, 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me  : 
While  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and  skies, 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy,  cries. 

4  By  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea  ; 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 

Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee  ; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast  : 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear ! 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

91  L.  M. 

Glorious  and  spotlesis, 

JESUS,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Great  Builder  of  thy  Church  below, 
If  now  thy  spirit  move  my  breast, 
Hear,  and  fulfill  thine  own  request. 
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2  The  few  that  truly  call  thee  Lord, 
And  wait  thy  sanctifying  word, 

And  thee  their  utmost  Saviour  own  ; — 
Unite  and  perfect  them  in  one. 

3  O  let  them  all  thy  mind   express, 
Stand  forth  thy  chosen  witnesses  ; 
Thy  power  unto  salvation  show, 
And  perfect  holiness  below. 

4  Call  them  into  thy  wondrous  light, 
Worthy  to  walk  with  thee  in  white  ; 
Make  up  thy  jewels,  Lord,  and  show 
Thy  glorious,  spotless  Church  below. 

5  From  every  sinful  wrinkle  free, 
Redeem'd  from  all  iniquity, 

The  fellowship  of  saints  make  known, 
And  O,  my  God,  may  I  be  one  ! 


92  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  Ss. 

Let  tJiere  de  light, 

EXPAND  thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
And,  brooding  o'er  our  nature's  night, 
Call  forth  the  ray  of  heavenly  love. 

And  let  there  in  our  souls  be  light ; 
Illuminate  the  dark  abyss 
With  glorious  beams  of  endless  bliss. 

2  Let  there  be  light,  again  command, 
And  light  there  in  our  hearts  shall  be  ; 

We  then,  through  faith,  shall  understand 
Thy  great  mysterious  majesty  ; 

And,  by  the  shining  of  thy  grace, 

Behold  in  Christ  thy  glorious  face. 
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93  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  7s. 

The  Son  glorified. 

FATHER,  glorify  thy  Son  ; 
Answering  his  all-powerful  prayer  ; 
Send  that  Intercessor  down  ; 
Send  that  other  Comforter, 
Whom,  believingly,  we  claim, — 
Whom  we  ask  in  Jesus'  name. 

2  Wilt  thou  not  the  promise  seal, 
Good  and  faithful  as  thou  art, — 

Send  the  Comforter  to  dwell 
Every  moment  in  our  heart  ? 

Yes,  thou  must  the  grace  bestow  : 

Truth  hath  said  it  shall  be  so. 

94  c.  M. 

The  Mood  of  sprinMirig, 

MY  God,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry  ; 
Thee  only  would  I  know  ; 
Thy  purifying  blood  apply. 
And  wash  me  w^hite  as  snow. 

2  Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean  ; 
Purge  my  iniquity  : 

Unless  thou  wash  my  soul  from  sin, 
I  have  no  part  in  thee. 

3  My  humbled  soul,  when  thou  art  near, 
In  dust  and  ashes  lies  : 

How  shall  a  sinful  worm  appear, 
Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes  ? 

4  I  loathe  myself  when  God  I  see. 
And  into  nothing  fall ; 

Content  if  thou  exalted  be, 
And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 
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95  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Goodness, 

OGOD;,  my  hope,  my  heavenly  rest, 
My  all  of  happiness  below. 
Grant  my  importunate  request, 
.  To  me,  to  me,  thy  goodness  show  ; 
Thy  beatific  face  display, 
The  brightness  of  eternal  day, 

2  Before  my  faith's  enlighten'd  eyes, 
Make  all  thy  gracious  goodness  pass ; 

Thy  goodness  is  the  sight  I  prize  : 
O  might  I  see  thy  smiling  face  : 
Thy  nature  in  my  soul  proclaim, 
Reveal  thy  love,  thy  glorious  name. 

3  Father  of  everlasting  grace. 

Be  mindful  of  thy  changeless  word  ; 
We  worship  toward  that  holy  place, 

In  which  thou  dost  thy  name  record  ; 
Dost  make  thy  gracious  nature  known, 
That  living  temple  of  thy  Son. 

4  Thou  dost  v/ith  sweet  complacence  see 
The  temple  filPd  with  light  divine  ; 

And  art  thou  not  well  pleased  with  me, 

Who,  turning  to  that  heavenly  shrine, 
Through  Jesus  to  thy  throne  apply, 
Through  Jesus  for  acceptance  cry  ? 

5  With  all  who  for  redemption  groan, 
Father,  in  Jesus'  name  w^e  pray  ! 

And  still  we  cry  and  wrestle  on 

Till  mercy  take  our  sins  away  : 
Hear  from  thy  dwelling  place  in  heaven, 
And  now  pronounce  our  sins  forgiven. 

5 
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96  c.  M. 

Continued, — Victorioiis  faith, 

IlSr  hope,  against  all  hiiraan  hope, 
Self-desp'rate,  I  believe, — 
Thy  quick'ning  word  shall  raise  me  up  ; 
Thou  wilt  thy  Spirit  give. 

2  The  thing  surpasses  all  my  thought ; 
But  faithful  is  my  Lord  ; 

Through  unbelief  I  stagger  not, 
For  God  hath  spoke  the  word. 

3  Faith,  mighty  faith,  the  promise  sees. 
And  looks  to  that  alone  ; 

Laughs  at  impossibilities. 

And  cries, — It  shall  be  done  ! 

4  To  thee  the  glory  of  thy  power 
And  faithfulness  I  give  ; 

I  shall  in  Christ,  at  that  glad  hour, 
And  Christ  in  me  shall  live. 

6  Obedient  faith,  that  waits  on  thee. 

Thou  never  wilt  reprove  ; 
But  thou  wilt  form  thy  Son  in  me. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 


97  L.  M. 

An  Advocate  with  the  Father, 

JESUS,  my  Advocate  above, 
My  Friend  before  the  Throne  of  Love, 
If  now  for  me  prevails  thy  prayer, 
If  now  I  find  thee  pleading  there, — 

2  If  thou  the  secret  Vv^sh  convey. 
And  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  to  pray, — 
Hear,  and  my  weak  petitions  join. 
Almighty  Advocate,  to  thine. 
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3  Jesus,  my  heart's  desire  obtain  ;  ; 
My  earnest  suit  present,  and  gain  : 

My  fullness  of  corruption  show  ;  i 

The  knowledge  of  myself  bestow.  '\ 

4  Save  me  from  death  ;  from  hell  set  free  ;  | 
Death,  hell,  are  but  the  want  of  thee  :  ] 
My  life,  my  only  heaven  thou  art ; —  ] 
O  might  I  feel  thee  in  my  heart.  \ 

i 

98                                          c.  M. 

I  would  he  thine,  -} 

I     WOULD  be  thine  ;  O  take  my  heart,  i 

And  fill  it  with  thy  love  ;  'j 

Thy  sacred  image,  Lord,  impart,  ' 

And  seal  it  from  above.  ^ 

2  I  would  be  thine  ;  but  while  I  strive 

To  give  myself  away,  -i 

I  feel  rebellion  still  alive,  ] 

And  wander  while  I  pray.  I 

3  I  would  be  thine  ;  but.  Lord,  I  feel 
Evil  still  lurks  within  : — 

Do  thou  thy  majesty  reveal, 

And  overcome  my  sin.  1 

4  I  would  be  thine  ;  I  would  embrace 
The  Saviour,  and  adore  ; 

Inspire  with  faith,  infuse  thy  grace,  ' 
And  now  my  soul  restore. 

99                                                         L.  M.                ] 

The  stuVborn  heart  ^                    \ 

OFOR  a  glance  of  heavenly  day. 

To  take  this  stubborn  heart  away  ;  : 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  divine, 

This  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine.  \ 
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2  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  liast  felt, 
O  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt  : 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  line, 
And  nothing:  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 

3  Thy  judgments  too,  which  devils  fear- 
Amazing  thought  ! — unmoved  I  hear  ; 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

4  But  power  divine  can  do  the  deed  ; 
And,  Lord,  that  power  I  greatly  need  : 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine. 

And  melt  and  change  this  heart  of  mine. 


MERCrS    CALL 


100  "^th  p.  M.  8  lines  7s. 

Why  will  ye  die  f 

SINNERS,  turn  ;  why  wdll  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  ? 
He  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live  ; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands  ; 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands,— 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why, 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  ? 

2  Sinners,  turn  ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why  ? 
He,  w^ho  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  himself,  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  why, 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 
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3  Sinners,  turn  ;  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  ? 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strov^e, 
Urged  you  to  embrace  his  love. 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 

O  ye  dying  sinners,  why, 
Why  will  ye  forever  die  ? 

4  Dead  already,  dead  within, 
Spiritually  dead  in  sin  ; 

Dead  to  God,  while  here  you  breathe  ; 
Pant  you  after  second  death  ; 
Will  you  still  in  sin  remain, 
Greedy  of  eternal  pain  ? 
O,  ye  dying  sinners,  why, 
AVhy  will  ye  forever  die  ? 

101  L.  M. 

All-suffiaiency  of  His  grace. 

HO  !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh  : 
'Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race  : 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy, — 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gosi^el  grace. 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come  ! 
Sinners,  obey  your  Makers  call ; 

Return,  ye  weary  wand'rers,  home, 
And  find  his  grace  is  free  for  all. 

3  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise  ; 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls  ; 

Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
Ye  lab'ring,  burden'd,  sin-sick  souls. 

4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give  ; 
Leave  all  you  have,  and  are,  behind  ; 

Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive  ; 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 


70         AWAKENING   AND   INVITING. 

102  CM. 

The  wandorer  recalled. 

RETURN,  O  wanderer,  return, 
And  seek  thy  Father's  face ; 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  burn 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return  ; 
He  hears  thy  humble  sigh  : 

He  sees  thy  soften'd  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return  ; 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live  : 

Come  to  his  cross,  and,  grateful,  learn 
How  freely  he'll  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 
And  wipe  the  falling  tear  : 

Thy  Father  calls, — no  longer  mourn  ; 
'Tis  love  invites  thee  near. 

5  Return,  O  wanderer,  return  ; 
Regain  thy  long-sought  rest  ; 

The  Saviour's  melting  mercies  yearn 
To  clasp  thee  to  his  breast. 
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103  CM. 

Sin  Mils  teyond  the  tomb, 

VAIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear  ; 
Repent,  thine  end  is  nigh  ; 
Death,  at  the  farthest,  can't  be  far  : 
O  think  before  thou  die. 
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2  Reflect,  thou  hast  a  soul  to  save  ; 
Thy  sins,  how  high  they  mount  ! 

What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave? 
How  stands  that  dark  account  ? 

3  Death  enters,  and  there's  no  defence  ; 
His  time  there's  none  can  tell ; 

He'll  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence, 
To  heaven,  or  down  to  hell. 

4  Thy  flesh  (perhaps  thy  greatest  care) 
Shall  into  dust  consume  ; 

But,  ah  !  destruction  stops  not  there  ; 
Sin  kills  bevond  the  tomb. 


104  P.  M.  8V,  87,  77. 

The  healing  Fountain. 

COME  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain, 
Sinners  ruin'd  by  the  fall  ; 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  for  every  thirsty  soul, 
In  a  full  perpetual  tide, 
Open'd  when  the  Saviour  died. 

2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition. 
Wounded,  impotent  and  blind  ; 

Here  the  guilty,  free  remission, 

Here  the  lost,  a  refuge,  find. 
Health,  this  fountain  will  restore  ; 
He  that  drinks  need  thirst  no  more. 

3  Come,  ye*  dying,  live  forever  ; 
'Tis  a  soul-reviving  flood  ; 

God  is  faithful  ;  he  will  never 

Break  his  cov'nant  sealed  in  blood  ; 

Sign'd  when  our  Redeemer  died  ; 
By  the  Spirit  ratified. 
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105  S.  M. 

The  Jiorrors  of  the  second  death, 

0  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found,— 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'Tvvere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh  ; 

'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
IMor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years  ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath  : 

O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death  ! 

5  Thou  God  of  truth  and  grace  ! 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun  ; 

Lest  we  be  banish'd  from  thy  face, 
Forever  more  undone. 


106  c.  M. 

No  peace  to  the  loicJced, 

SINNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard  ; 
'Tis  mercy  speaks  to-day  ; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sacred  word 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that»cannot  rest 
You  live,  devoid  of  peace  ; 

A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3  Your  way  is  dark  and  leads  to  hell  : 
Why  will  you  persevere  ? 
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Can  you  in  endless  torments  dwell, 
Shut  up  in  black  despair  ? 

4  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 
Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 

In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days, 
To  reach  eternal  woe. 

5  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live. 
Through  his  abounding  grace  : 

His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 


107  l^.  M. 

T  lie  gospel  feast. 

COME,  sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast  ; 
Let  every  sonl  be  Jesus'  guest  : 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind, 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 

2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all  : — 

Come  all  the  world  !  come,  sinner,  thou  ! 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppress'd^ 
Ye  restless  wand'rers  after  rest ; 

Ye  poor,  and  maim'd,  and  halt,  and  blind. 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  My  message  as  from  God  receive  ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live  : 
O  let  his  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain. 

5  See  him  set  forth  before  vour  eves, 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacrifice  : 
His  offer'd  benefits  embrace, 

And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 
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108  8th  P.  M.  87,87,47, 

The  himtation, 

COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore  ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power  : 

He  is  able. 
He  is  willing  :  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome ; 
God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 

True  belief  and  true  repentance, — 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, — 

Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger  ; 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  : 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him  : 

This  he  gives  you, — 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ring  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous, — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 
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109  C.  M. 

The  race  for  glory. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigor  on  ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 
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2  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice, 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 

'Tis  he  whose  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

3  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey  : 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blest  Saviour  !  introduced  by  thee, 
Our  race  have  we  begun  ; 

And,  crown'd  with  vict'ry,  at  thy  feet 
We'll  lay  our  trophies  down. 


110  L.  M. 

Filial  confidence  and  joy. 

GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim  ; 
Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest  ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  ; 

And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties, — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look  ; 

As  travelers  in  thirsty  lands 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  I'll  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise  ; 

This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days. 
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Ill  L.  M. 

The  Miss  of  assw^ance. 

LORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they, 
Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardon'd  sin  ; 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea, 
Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  within. 

2  The  day  glides  sweetly  o'er  their  heads, 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love  ; 

And  soft,  and  silent  as  the  shades, 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  Quick  as  their  thoughts,  their  joys  come  on, 
But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away  ; 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon. 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  the'  heavenly  hills, 
Where  groves  of  living  pleasure  grow  ; 

And  longing  hopes,  and  cheerful  smiles, 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow. 

5  They  scorn  to  seek  earth's  golden  toys, 
But  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  night, 

In  numb'ring  o'er  the  richer  joys 

That  heaven  prepares  for  their  delight. 

112  5th  P.  M.  4  Imes  la. 

The  pilgrim'' s  song. 

CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  we  journey  let  us  sing  ; 
Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  trav'ling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 
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3  O  ye  banish'd  seed,  be  glad  ;  ] 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made  :  j 
Us  to  save  our  flesh  assumes,—  1 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes.  ] 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land  ; 

Jesus  Christ,  our  Father^s  Son,  j 

Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord  !  obediently  we'll  go,  ] 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  :  ^ 
Only  thou  our  leader  be,  ■ 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee.  • 

113  2d  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Goodness  of  God, 

OGOD,  of  good  th'  unfathom'd  sea  ! 
Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee? 
Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might  ? 
O  Jesus,  lover  of  mankind  ! 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  ani  mind, 
With  all  his  strength,  to  thee  unite  ? 

2  Fountain  of  good  !  all  blessing  flows 
From  thee  ;  no  want  thy  fullness  knows  : 

What  but  thyself  canst  thou  desire  ? 
Yet  self-suflicient  as  thou  art. 
Thou  dost  desire  my  worthless  heart  ; 

This,  only  this,  dost  thou  require. 

3  High  throned  on  heaven's  eternal  hill. 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure,  still 

Thou  sweetly  orderest  all  that  is  : 
And  yet  thou  deign'st  to  come  to  me, 
And  guide  my  steps,  that  I,  with  thee 

Enthroned,  may  reign  in  endless  blisa. 
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114  CM. 

Walk  in  the  light. 

WALK  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou  know 
That  fellowship  of  love, 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  find 
Thy  heart  made  truly  His 

Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

3  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  own 
Thy  darkness  pass'd  away, 

Because  that  Light  hath  on  thee  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4  Walk  in  the  light !  and  e'en  the  tomb 
No  fearful  shade  shall  wear ; 

Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom. 
For  Christ  hath  conquer'd  there. 

5  Walk  in  the  light !  thy  path  shall  be 
Peaceful,  serene,  and  bright  : 

For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  himself  is  light. 

115  L.  M. 

Christ  all  in  all, 

HOLT,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord, 
I  wait  to  prove  thy  perfect  will  ; 
Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word, 
And  stamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  seal. 

2  Open  my  faith's  interior  eye, 
Display  thy  glory  from  above  ; 

And  all  I  am  shall  sink  and  die, 
Lost  in  astonishment  and  love. 
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8  Confound,  o'erpower  me  by  thy  grace  ; 

I  would  be  by  myself  abhorr'd  : 
All  might,  all  majesty,  all  praise, 

All  glory  be  to  Christ  my  Lord. 

4  Now  let  me  gain  perfection's  height ; 

Now  let  me  into  nothing  fall. 
As  less  than  nothing  in  thy  sight, 

And  feel  that  Christ  is  all  in  all. 


116  CM. 

Grown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall  ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
Ye  ransom'd  from  the  fall, 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall  ; 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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117  L.  M. 

Fullness  and  sufficiency  of  the  Atonement, 

JESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress  ; 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  array'd, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  iu  thy  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, — 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

3  The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came, — 
Who  died  for  me,  e'en  me  to'  atone, — 
Now  for  my  Lord  and  God  I  own. 

4  Lord,  I  believe  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  sbore, 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  all  a  full  atonement  made. 

118  3d  P.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

'^  Alia,  Fatlier:' 

ARISE  my  soul,  arise  ; 
Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears  ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede  ; 
His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood  to  plead  ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  graco. 
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3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears. 
Received  on  Calvary  ; 

They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
They  strongly  plead  for  me  : — 
Forgive  him,  O  forgive,  they  cry, 
Nor  let  that  ransom'd  sinner  die. 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 
His  dear  anointed  One  : 

He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  his  Son  : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconciled  ; 
His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear  : 

He  owns  me  for  his  child  ; 
I  can  no  longer  fear  : 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 


119  L.  M. 

Meehness, 

HAPPY  the  meek,  whose  gentle  breast, 
Clear  as  the  summer's  evening  ray, 
Calm  as  the  regions  of  the  blest. 
Enjoys  on  earth  celestial  day. 

2  His  heart  no  broken  friendships  sting  ; 
No  jars  his  peaceful  tent  invade  ; 

He  rests  beneath  the'  Almighty's  v/ing. 
Hostile  to  none — of  none  afraid. 

3  Spirit  of  grace  !  all  meek  and  mild. 
Inspire  our  hearts, — our  souls  possess  ; 

Repel  each  passion  rude  and  wild. 
And  bless  us,  as  we  aim  to  bless, 

6 
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120  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

Christ  in  you^  the  hope  of  glory, 

THOU  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 
Whose  depth  unfathom'd,  no  man  knows  : 

1  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light  ; 
Inly  I  sigh  for  thy  repose  : 

My  heart  is  pain'd,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  thee. 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun. 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share  ? 
Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone. 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there  ; 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 

3  O  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live  ; 
My  yile  affections  crucify, 

Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive  ; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  thee. 

121  12th  P.  M.  76,  76,  78,  76. 

Nothing  hut  Jesus. 

VAIN,  delusive  world,  adieu, 
With  all  of  creature  good  : 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood  : 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego  ; 

I  trample  on  thy  wealth,  and  pride  ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 
And  Jesus  crucified. 

2  Here  will  I  set  up  my  rest  ; 

My  fluctuating  heart 
From  the  haven  of  his  breast 

Shall  never  more  depart : 


JUSTIFICATION   BY   FAITH.  83 

Whither  should  a  sinner  go  ? 

His  wounds  for  me  stand  open  wide  ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

3  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace, 
And  pleasure  without  end  ; 

This  is  all  my  happiness, 

On  Jesus  to  depend  ; 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow, 

And  ever  in  his  faith  abide  ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

4  O  that  I  could  all  invite, 
This  saving  truth  to  prove  : 

Show  the  length,  the  breadth,  the  height. 

And  depth  of  Jesus'  love  ! 
Fain  I  would  to  sinners  show 

The  blood  by  faith  alone  applied  ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

122  c.M. 

The  exceeding  great  reward. 

THY  name  to  me,  thy  nature  grant  ! 
This,  only  this  be  given  ! 
Nothing  beside  my  God  I  want ; 
Nothing  in  earth  or  heaven. 

2  Come,  O  my  Saviour,  come  away  ; 
Into  my  soul  descend  ; 

No  longer  from  thy  creature  stay, 
My  Author  and  my  End. 

3  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
And  seal  me  thine  abode  ; 

Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost, 
Let  all  be  lost  in  God. 
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123  9tliP.  M.  87,  87,  87,87. 
Worldly  pleasures  renounced. 

VAIN  are  all  terrestrial  pleasures  ; 
Mix'd  with  dross  the  purest  gold  ; 
Seek  we  then  for  heavenly  treasures, — 

Treasures  never  waxing  old. 
Let  our  best  affections  centre 

On  the  things  around  the  throne  ; 
There  no  thief  can  ever  enter  ; 
Moth  and  rust  are  there  unknown. 

2  Earthly  joys  no  longer  please  us  ; 
Here  would  we  renounce  them  all ; 

Seek  our  only  rest  in  Jesus, — 
Him  our  Lord  and  Master  call. 

Faith,  our  languid  spirits  cheering. 
Points  to  brighter  worlds  above  ; 

Bids  us  look  for  his  appearing  ; 
Bids  us  triumph  in  his  love. 

3  May  our  lights  be  always  burning, 
And  our  loins  be  girded  round. 

Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returning, — 
Longing  for  the  welcome  sound. 

Thus  the  Christian  life  adorning. 
Never  need  we  be  afraid. 

Should  he  come  at  night  or  morning, 
Early  dawn,  or  evening  shade. 

124  8th  P.  M.  87,  87,  47. 
The  pilgrim's  guide  and  guardian. 

GUIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  : 
I  am  weak — but  thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand  : 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 
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2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow  ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar, 

Lead  me  all  ray  journey  through  : 

Strong  Deliv'rer, 
Be  thou  still  ray  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  ray  anxious  fears  subside  ; 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current  ; 
Land  rae  safe  on  Canaan's  side  ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

125  L.M. 

Vows  remembered  and  renewed, 

0  HAPPY  day  that  fix'd  ray  choice 
On  thee,  ray  Saviour  and  ray  God ! 
Well  raay  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Hira  who  raerits  all  ray  love  ; 

Let  cheerful  antheras  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done  ; 
I  am  ray  Lord's,  and  he  is  raine  ; 

Pie  drew  rae,  and  I  folio w'd  on, 

Charra'd  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart  ; 
Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest  ; 

Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart  : 
With  him  of  every  good  possess'd. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear. 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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126  CM, 

The  Mood  appliecl. 

IN  answer  to  ten  thousand  prayers, 
Thou  pard'ning  God,  descend  : 
Number  me  with  salvation's  heirs, — 
My  sins  and  troubles  end. 

2  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside, 

Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven  ; 
But  let  me  feel  thy  blood  applied. 

And  live  and  die  forgiven. 

137  L.  M. 

Tlie  highway  of  holiness, 

JESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, — 
He,  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon  ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, — 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment, — 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

I'll  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourn'd  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been. 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more  : 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, — 
Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way. 

5  Lo  !  glad  I  come  ;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb  ; 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  am  ; 

Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give, — 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 
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6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found  ; 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say, — Behold  the  way  to  God. 

128  0.  M. 

Steadfast  faith, 

MY  God,  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mine, 
And  will  not  quit  my  claim, 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  thine, 
And  all  renew'd  I  am. 

2  I  hold  thee  with  a  trembling  hand, 

And  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand, 

And  all  thy  goodness  know. 

129  C.  M. 

Entire  demotion. 

LORD,  I  believe  thy  every  word. 
Thy  every  promise  true. 
And  lo  !  I  wait  on  thee,  my  Lord, 
Till  I  my  strength  renew. 

2  If  in  this  feeble  flesh  I  may 
Awhile  show  forth  thy  praise, 

Jesus,  support  the  tott'ring  clay. 
And  lengthen  out  my  days. 

3  If  such  a  worm  as  I  can  spread 
The  common  Saviour's  name, 

Let  Him  who  raised  thee  from  the  dead. 
Quicken  my  mortal  frame. 

4  Still  let  me  live  thy  blood  to  show, 
Which  purges  every  stain  ; 

And  gladly  linger  out  below 
A  few  more  years  in  pain. 
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130  1st  F,  M,  Q  lines  Ss. 

No  condemnation  to^  them  that  are  in  Christ  Jesus. 

AND  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 
An  int'rest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  ? 
Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  pain  ? 
For  me,  who  him  to  death  pursued  ? 
Amazing  love  !  how  can  it  be, 
That  thou,  my  God,  shouldst  die  for  me? 

2  'Tis  rayst'ry  all, — the'  Immortal  dies  ? 
Who  can  explore  his  strange  design  ? 

In  vain  the  first-born  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  Love  Divine  ; 
'Tis  mercy  all  !  let  earth  adore  : 
Let  angel  minds  inquire  no  more. 

3  He  left  his  Father's  throne  above  ; 
So  free,  (so  infinite  his  grace  !) 

Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love. 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race  ; 
'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 
For,  O  my  God,  it  found  out  me  ! 

4  Long  my  imprison'd  spirit  lay. 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night : 
Thine  eye  diffused  a  quiek'ning  ray  ; 

I  woke ;  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light, 
My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free, — 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  follow'd  thee. 

5  No  condemnation  now  I  dread, — 
Jesus,  with  all  in  him  is  mine  ; 

Alive  in  him,  my  living  Head, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  divine, 
Bold  I  approach  the'  eternal  throne. 
And  claim  the  crown,  through  Christ  my  own. 
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131  15th  P.  M.  12  9,  12  9. 

Joy  of  the  young  convert, 

OHOW  happy  are  they, 
Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above  ; 
Tongue  can  never  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

2  That  sweet  comfort  was  mine, 
When  the  favor  divine 

I  received  through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ; 

When  my  heart  first  believed, 

What  a  joy  I  received,— 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name  ! 

3  'Twas  a  heaven  below 
My  Redeemer  to  know, 

And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more. 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore, 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  long 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song  : 

O  that  all  his  salvation  might  see ; 

He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried. 

He  hath  suffer'd  and  died, 
To  redeem  even  rebels  like  me. 

5  O  the  rapturous  height 
Of  that  holy  delight 

Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood  ; 

Of  my  Saviour  possess'd, 

I  was  perfectly  blest, 
As  if  fiU'd  with  the  fullness  of  God, 
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132  L.  M. 

The  healing  and  cleansing  Fountain. 

BY  faith  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Open'd  for  all  mankind  and  me, 
To  purge  ra}^  sins  of  deepest  dye, — 
My  life  and  heart's  impurity. 

2  From  Christ,  the  smitten  rock,  it  flows, 
The  purple  and  the  crystal  stream  ; 

Pardon  and  holiness  bestows, 

And  both  I  gain  through  faith  in  him. 
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133  C.M. 

The  world  has  lost  its  charms, 

LET  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue  ; 
It  has  no  charms  for  me  ; 
Once  I  admired  its  trifles  too. 
But  grace  hath  set  me  free. 

2  Its  pleasures  can  no  longer  please. 
Nor  happiness  afford  ; 

Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these, 
Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 
The  stars  are  all  conceal'd. 

So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away. 
When  Jesus  is  reveal'd. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice  ; 
I  bid  them  all  depart : 

His  name,  his  love,  his  gracious  voice. 
Have  fix'd  my  roving  heart. 
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134  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  Is. 

Of  one  heart  and  of  one  mind, 

JESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee  ; 
Let  us  in  thy  name  agree  ; 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace  ; 
Bid  our  jars  forever  cease. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love, 
Every  stumbling  block  remove  ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear  ; 
Come,  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, — 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind  ; 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word, — 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care  ; 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear  ; 
To  thy  Church  the  pattern  give  ; 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride, 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide  ; 

All  the  depths  of  love  express, — 
All  the  heights  of  holiness. 

135  S.  M. 

Self -consecration, 

LORD,  in  the  strength  of  grace, 
With  a  glad  heart  and  free. 
Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 

2  Thy  ransom'd  servant,  I 

Restore  to  thee  thine  own  ; 
And  from  this  moment  live  or  die, 

To  serve  my  God  alone. 
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136  C.    Me 

Trust  in  Christ, 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ  my  Lord, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  Head, 

1  trust  in  thee,  whose  powerful  word 
Hath  raised  him  from  the  dead. 

2  Thou  know'st  for  my  offence  he  died. 
And  rose  again  for  me  ; 

Fully  and  freely  justified, 

That  I  might  live  to  thee.  • 

3  Eternal  life  to  all  mankind 
Thou  hast  in  Jesus  given  : 

And  all  who  seek,  in  him  shall  find 
The  happiness  of  heaven, 

137  L.  M. 

TJie  vow  sealed  at  tJie  cross. 

LORD,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine. 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine  ; 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be, 
And  own  thy  sov'reign  right  in  me. 

2  Thine  would  I  live — thine  would  I  die  ; 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity  ; 

The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal, 
And  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

3  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, — 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call. 

And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

4  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 
The  great  engagement  to  perform  ; 
Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend, 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend. 
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138  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Divine  conformity. 

JESUS,  fulfill  our  one  desire, 
And  spread  the  spark  of  living  fire 
Through  every  hallow'd  breast : 
Bless  with  divine  conformity. 
And  give  us  now  to  find  in  thee 
Our  everlasting  rest. 

2  O  that  we  now  the  power  might  feel, 
To  do  on  earth  thy  blessed  will. 

As  angels  do  above  : — 
To  walk  in  thee,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
And  ever  perfectly  obey 

Thy  sweet  constraining  love. 


139  c.  M. 

The  omnipotence  of  love. 

GOD  of  eternal  truth  and  grace. 
Thy  faithful  promise  seal  ! 
Thy  word,  thy  oath,  to  Abraham's  race, 
In  us,  e'en  us,  fulfill. 

2  Let  us,  to  perfect  love  restored. 
Thy  image  here  retrieve  : 

And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 
The  life  of  angels  live. 

3  But  is  it  possible  that  I 
Should  live,  and  sin  no  more  ? 

Lord,  if  on  thee  I  dare  rely, 

The  faith  shall  bring  the  power. 

4  On  me  the  faith  divine  bestow. 
Which  doth  the  mountain  move  ; 

And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  show 
Th'  omnipotence  of  love. 
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140  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

The  glorious  liope. 

0   GLORIOUS  hope  of  perfect  love. 
It  lifts  me  up  to  things  above  ; 
it  bears  on  eagle's  wings  ; 
It  gives  my  ravish'd  soul  a  taste, 
And  makes  me  for  some  moments  feast, 
With  Jesus'  priests  and  kings. 

2  Rejoicing  now  in  earnest  hope, 

I  stand,  and  from  the  mountain  top 

See  all  the  land  below  : 
Rivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise, 
And  all  the  fruits  of  paradise 

In  endless  plenty  grow. 

3  A  land  of  corn,  and  wine,  and  oil, 
Favor'd  with  God's  peculiar  smile, 

With  every  blessing  blest  ; 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace, 

And  everlasting  rest. 

4  O  that  I  might  at  once  go  up  ; 
No  more  on  this  side  Jordan  stop, 

But  now  the  land  possess  ; 
This  moment  end  my  legal  years  ; 
Sorrows  and  sins,  and  doubts  and  fears, 

A  howlins:  wilderness. 


141  C.  M. 

A  hope  full  of  immortality. 

0  JOYFUL  sound  of  gospel  grace, 
Christ  shall  in  me  appear ; 
I,  even  I,  shall  see  his  face, — 
I  shall  be  holy  here. 
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2  The  glorious  crown  of  righteousness 
To  me  reach'd  out  I  view  ; 

Conqu'ror  through  him,  I  soon  shall  seize, 
And  wear  it  as  my  due. 

3  The  promised  land,  from  Pisgah's  top, 
I  now  exult  to  see  : 

My  hope  is  full,  (O  glorious  hope  !) 
Of  immortality. 

4  He  visits  now  the  house  of  clay  ; 
He  shakes  his  future  home  : 

O  wouldst  thou,  Lord,  on  this  glad  day, 
Into  thy  temple  come  ! 


142  L.  M. 

(jleansed  from  sin, 

GOD  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and  grace, 
Which  shall  from  age  to  age  endure  ; 
Whose  wOrd,  when  heaven  and  earth  shall 
pass. 
Remains  and  stands  for  ever  sure  : 

2  That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim, 
That  all  mankind  thy  truth  may  see  : 

Hallow  thy  great  and  glorious  name. 
And  perfect  holiness  in  me. 

B  O  take  this  heart  of  stone  away  ! 

Thy  sway  it  doth  not,  cannot  own  : 
In  me  no  longer  let  it  stay  ; 

O  take  away  this  heart  of  stone  ! 

4  O  that  I  now,  from  sin  released, 
Thy  word  may  to  the  utmost  prove  ! 

Enter  into  the  promised  rest, 
The  Canaan  of  thy  perfect  love. 


96  SANCTIFICATION   BY  FAITH. 

143  L.  M. 

A  'perfect  liearL 

NOW,  Father,  let  the  gracious  shower 
Descend  and  make  me  pure  from  sin. 
Thy  sanctifying  Spirit  pour. 

To  quench  my  thirst  and  make  me  clean  : 

2  Purge  me  from  every  sinful  blot, 
My  idols  all  be  cast  aside, 

Cleanse  me  from  every  sinful  thought, 
From  all  the  filth  of  self  and  pride. 

3  Give  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart. 

From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free  ; 
The  mind  which  was  in  Christ  impart, 
And  let  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 

144  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8s. 

Following  the  Lamb, 

TTTHAT  now  is  my  object  and  aim  ? 

T  f       What  now  is  my  hope  and  desire  ? 
To  follow  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

And  after  his  image  aspire  : 
My  hope  is  all  centred  in  thee ! 

I  trust  to  recover  thy  love  ; 
On  earth  thy  salvation  to  see. 

And  then  to  enjoy  it  above, 

2  I  thirst  for  a  life-giving  God, 

A  God  that  on  Calvary  died  : 
A  fountain  of  water  and  blood. 

That  gush'd  from  ImmanuePs  side  ! 
I  gasp  for  the  stream  of  thy  love, 

The  spirit  of  rapture  unknown  : 
And  then  to  redrink  it  above, 

Eternally  fresh  from  the  throne. 
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145  C.  M. 

Hope  of  immortality, 

COME,  O  my  God,  thyself  reveal, 
Fill  all  this  mighty  void  : 
Thou  only  canst  my  spirit  fill : 
Come,  O  my  God,  my  God  ! 

2  With  me,  I  know,  I  feel  thou  art ; 
But  this  cannot  suffice, 

Unless  thou  plantest  in  my  heart 
A  constant  paradise. 

3  My  earth  thou  water'st  from  on  high, 
But  make  it  all  a  pool : 

Spring  up,  O  well,  I  ever  cry, 
Spring  up  within  my  soul ! 

146  5th  P.  M,  4  lilies  Is. 

Perfect  submission, 

WHEN,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resign'd  to  thee  ? 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes. 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise  ? 

2  Only  thee  content  to  know. 
Ignorant  of  all  below  ? 
Only  guided  by  thy  light  ? 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might  ? 

3  So  I  may  thy  Spirit  know, 
Let  him  as  he  listeth  blow  : 
Let  the  manner  be  unknown, 
So  I  may  with  thee  be  one  : — 

4  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness  ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove. 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

1 
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147  S.  M. 

Purity  of  heart. 

BLEST  are  the  pure  in  lieart, 
For  they  shall  see  our  Gocl  ; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs  ; 
Their  soul  is  liis  abode. 

2  Still  to  the  lowly  soul 

He  doth  himself  impart, 
And  for  his  temple  and  his  throne 

Selects  the  pure  in  heart. 

148  CM. 

The  hope  of  our  high  calling, 

WHAT  is  our  calling's  glorious  ho j)e, 
But  inward  holiness  ? 
For  this  to  Jesus  I  look  up  ; 
I  calmly  wait  for  this. 

2  I  wait  till  he  shall  touch  me  clean, — 

Shall  life  and  power  impart  ; 
Give  me  the  faith  that  casts  out  sin, 

And  purifies  the  heart. 

0  From  all  iniquity,  from  all. 

He  shall  my  soul  redeem  ; 
In  Jesus  I  believe,  and  shall 

Believe  myself  to  him. 

4  When  Jesus  makes  my  heart  his  home, 
My  sin  shall  all  depart  ; — 

And,  lo  !  he  saith,  I  quickly  come. 
To  fill  and  rule  thy  heart. 

5  Be  it  according  to  thy  word  ; 
Redeem  me  from  all  sin  ; 

My  heart  w^ould  now  receive  thee,  Lord  ; 
Come  in,  my  Lord,  come  in  ! 
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149  s.  M. 

Christy  the  guide  andj  counsellor, 

JESUS,  my  truth,  my  way, 
My  sure,  unerring  light, 
On  thee  my  feeble  steps  I  stay, 
Which  thou  wilt  guide  aright. 

2  My  wisdom  and  my  guide, 
My  counsellor  thou  art ; 

O  never  let  me  leave  thy  side. 
Or  from  thy  paths  depart. 

3  Never  will  I  remove 

Out  of  thy  hands  my  cause  ; 
But  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love. 
And  hang  upon  thy  cross. 

4  O  make  me  all  like  thee, 
Before  I  hence  remove  ; 

Settle,  confirm,  and  'stablish  me, 
And  build  me  up  in  love. 

6  Let  me  thy  witness  live, 
When  sin  is  all  destroy'd  ; 

And  then  my  spotless  soul  receive. 
And  take  me  home  to  God. 

150  s.  M. 

TJiy  will  he  done, 

THIS  is  thy  will,  I  know, 
That  I  should  holy  be  ; 
Should  let  my  sins  this  moment  go. 
This  moment  turn  to  thee. 

2  O  might  I  now  embrace 

Thine  all-sufficient  power, 
And  never  more  to  sin  give  place. 

And  never  grieve  thee  more. 
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151  3rd  P.  M,  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

Bejoicing  in  prospect  of  the  Nessing, 

YE  ransom'd  sinners,  hear, 
The  prisoners  of  the  Lord  : 
And  wait  till  Christ  appear, 
According  to  his  word  : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

2  Let  others  hug  their  chains, 
For  sin  and  Satan  plead. 

And  say,  from  sin's  remains 
They  never  can  be  freed  : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

3  In  God  we  put  our  trust ; 
If  we  our  sins  confess, 

Faithful  is  he,  and  just, 
From  all  unrighteousness 
To  cleanse  us  all,  both  you  and  me  ; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

4  The  word  of  God  is  sure, 
And  never  can  remove  ; 

We  shall  in  heart  be  pure. 
And  perfected  in  love  : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me  ; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

152  CM. 

On  earth  as  in  heaven. 

"ITTHEN    thou    the    work    of    faith    hast 
T  f  wrought, 

I  shall  be  pure  within, 
Nor  sin  in  deed,  or  word  or  thought  ; 
For  angels  never  su\ 
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2  From  thee  no  more  shall  I  depart, 
]^^o  more  unfaithful  prove  : 

But  love  thee  with  a  constant  heart  ; 
For  angels  always  love. 

3  I  all  thy  holy  will  shall  prove  : 
I,  a  weak,  sinful  worm, 

When  thee  with  all  my  heart  I  love, 
Shall  all  thy  law  perform. 

4  The  graces  of  my  second  birth 
To  me  shall  all  be  given ; 

And  I  shall  do  thy  will  on  earth. 
As  angels  do  in  heaven. 

153  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

He  saves  his  people  from  their  sins. 

SAVIOUR  from  sin,  I  wait  to  prove 
That  Jesus  is  thy  healing  name  ; 
To  lose,  when  perfected  in  love, 
Whate'er  I  have,  or  can,  or  am  : 

1  stay  me  on  thy  faithful  word, — 
The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord. 

2  Didst  thou  not  in  the  flesh  appear, 
Sin  to  condemn,  and  man  to  save? 

That  perfect  love  might  cast  out  fear  ? 
That  I  thy  mind  in  me  might  have  ? 
In  holiness  show  forth  thy  praise. 
And  serve  thee  all  my  spotless  days  ? 

3  Didst  thou  not  die  that  I  might  live 
No  longer  to  myself,  but  thee  ? 

Might  body,  soul,  and  spirit  give 

To  him  who  gave  himself  for  me  ? 
Come,  then,  my  Master  and  my  God, 
Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood. 
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154  9th  p.  M.  87,  87,  87,  87. 

The  new  creation. 

LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down, 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion, — 
Pure  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation  ; 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  thy  life  receive  ; 

Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
IS^ever  more  thy  temples  leave  : 

Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing. 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above. 

Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing, 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

3  Finish  then  thy  new  creation  ; 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be  ; 

Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation. 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee  : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, — 
Till  we  cast  our  crow^ns  before  thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

155  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

All  tilings  possible  to  the  deliever, 

ALL  things  are  possible  to  him 
That  can  in  Jesus'  name  believe  : 
Lord,  I  no  more  thy  truth  blaspheme  ; 

Thy  truth  I  lovingly  receive  ; 
I  can,  I  do  believe  in  thee,— 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 
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2  When  thou  the  work  of  faith  hast  wrought, 
I  here  shall  in  thine  image  shine, 

JJor  sin  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 
Let  men  exclaim,  and  fiends  repine, 
They  cannot  break  the  firm  decree, — 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

3  Thy  mouth,  O  Lord,  hath  spoke,  hath  sworn, 
That  I  shall  serve  thee  without  fear  ; 

Shall  find  the  pearl  which  others  spurn, 

Holy,  and  pure,  and  perfect  here  ; 
The  servant  as  his  Lord  shall  be  ; 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

4  AH  things  are  possible  to  God, 

To  Christ,  the  power  of  God  in  man, 
To  me,  when  I  am  all  renew'd. 

When  I  in  Christ  am  form'd  again, 
And  witness,  from  all  sin  set  free. 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

156  I^M. 

Marh  of  perfection, 

WHAT  !  never  speak  one  evil  word  ? 
Or  rash,  or  idle,  or  unkind  ? 
O  how  shall  I^  most  gracious  Lord, 
This  mark  of  true  perfection  find  ? 

2  Thy  sinless  mind  in  me  reveal ; 
Thy  Spirit's  plenitude  impart  ; 

And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  tell 
Th'  abundance  of  a  loving  heart. 

3  Forgive,  and  make  my  nature  whole  ; 
My  inbred  malady  remove  ; 

To  perfect  health  restore  my  soul, 
To  perfect  holiness  and  love. 
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157  L.  M. 

The  will  of  God. 

HE  wills  that  I  should  holy  be  : 
That  holiness  I  long  to  feel  ; 
That  full  divine  conformity 

To  all  my  Saviour's  righteous  will. 

2  See,  Lord,  the  travail  of  thy  soul 
Accomplished  in  the  change  of  mine  ; 

And  plunge  me,  every  whit  made  whole, 
In  all  the  depths  of  love  divine. 

3  On  thee,  O  God,  my  soul  is  stay'd, 
And  waits  to  prove  thine  utmost  will ; 

The  promise  by  thy  mercy  made. 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  in  me  fulfill. 

4  No  more  I  stagger  at  thy  power. 

Or  doubt  thy  truth,  w^hich  cannot  move  ; 
Hasten  the  long-expected  hour, 

And  bless  me  with  thy  perfect  love. 

158  L.  M. 

The  light  yoke  and  easy  lurden^ 

OTHAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  ; 
O  that  I  could  at  last  submit ; 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down — 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet. 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find  : 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art. 

Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind. 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free  ; 

I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, — 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 
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4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God  ; 
Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove  ; 

The  cross  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood, 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 

5  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  cheer. 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay  : 

Appear,  in  my  poor  heart  appear  ! 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  come  away  ! 

159  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

The  Uessed  hope, 

BUT  can  it  be  that  I  should  prove 
Forever  faithful  to  thy  love, — 
From  sin  forever  cease  ? 

1  thank  thee  for  the  blessed  hope  ; 
It  lifts  my  drooping  spirits  up  ; 

It  gives  me  back  my  peace. 

2  In  thee,  O  Lord,  I  put  my  trust ; 
Mighty,  and  merciful,  and  just. 

Thy  sacred  word  is  past ; 
And  I,  who  dare  thy  word  receive, 
Without  committing  sin  shall  live, — 

Shall  live  to  God  at  last. 

3  I  rest  in  thine  almighty  power  ^ 
The  name  of  Jesus  is  my  tower 

That  hides  my  life  above  : 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  my  Helper  be  ; 
My  confidence  is  all  in  thee. 

The  faithful  God  of  Love. 

4  Wherefore,  in  never-ceasing  prayer. 
My  soul  to  thy  continual  care 

I  faithfully  commend  ; 
Assured  that  thou  through  life  wilt  save. 
And  show  thyself  beyond  the  grave 

My  everlasting  Friend. 
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160  CM. 

The  good  pleasure  of  his  wiU. 

I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  ever  prays  for  me  : 
A  token  of  his  love  he  gives, — 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head  ; 
He  brings  salvation  near  ; 

His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 
And  he  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be  ! 
What  can  withstand  his  w^ill  ? 

The  counsel  of  his  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfill. 

4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word  ; 
I  steadfastly  believe 

Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

5  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
Of  paradise  possess'd, 

I  taste  unutterable  bliss. 
And  everlasting  rest. 

161  C.  M. 

A  perfect  heart  the  Redeemers  throne, 

OFOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free, — 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood. 
So  freely  spilt  for  me  : — 

2  A  heart  resign'd,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne  ; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, — 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 
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3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean  ; 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within  : — 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renew'd, 
And  full  of  love  divine  ; 

Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 


162  LM. 

Benouncing  all  for  Christ, 

COME,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above. 
Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace  ; 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love. 
And  for  thyself  prepare  the  place. 

2  O  let  thy  sacred  presence  fill, 
And  set  my  longing  spirit  free  ; 

Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will, 
But  night  and  day  to  feast  on  thee. 

3  While  in  this  region  here  below, 
No  other  good  will  I  pursue  ; 

I'll  bid  this  world  of  noise  and  show, 
With  all  its  glitt'ring  snares,  adieu. 

4  Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 
Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 

Possess  it  thou,  who  hast  the  right, 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whole. 

5  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire. 

But  thy  pure  love  within  ray  breast ; 
This,  only  this,  will  I  require, 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest. 
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163  CM. 

Ardent  desires  for  t!  efidlness  of  God, 

I  ASK  the  gift  of  r'gbteousness, 
The  sin-subduing  power  ; 
Power  to  believe,  and  go  in  peace, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

2  I  ask  the  blood-bought  pardon  seal'd, 
The  liberty  from  sin, 

The  grace  infused,  the  love  reveal'd, 
The  kingdom  fixed  within. 

3  Thou  hear'st  me  for  salvation  pray  ; 
Thou  seest  my  heart's  desire  ; 

Made  ready  in  thy  powerful  day. 
Thy  fullness  I  require. 

4  My  vehement  soul  cries  out,  oppress'd, 
Impatient  to  be  freed  ; 

Nor  can  I,  Lord,  nor  will  I  rest. 
Till  I  am  saved  indeed. 

5  Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  I  dare  believe, 
So  arm  me  with  thy  power, 

That  I  to  sin  shall  never  cleave, — 
Shall  never  feel  it  more. 

164  s.  M. 

The  'perfect  law  of  love, 

THE  thing  my  God  doth  hate. 
That  I  no  more  may  do, 
Thy  creature,  Lord,  again  create, 
And  all  my  soul  renew. 

2  My  soul  shall  then,  like  thine. 

Abhor  the  thing  unclean. 
And,  sanctified  by  love  divine, 

Forever  cease  from  sin. 
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3  That  blessed  law  of  thine, 
Jesus,  to  me  impart  ; 

The  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine, 
O  write  it  on  my  heart  ! 

4  Implant  it  deep  within, 
Whence  it  may  ne'er  remove, — 

The  law  of  libertv  from  sin, 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 

165  s.  M. 

The  whole  armor  of  God. 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
And  put  your  armor  on. 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies, 

Through  his  eternal  Son  ; 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  his  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts. 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

2  Stand  then  in  his  great  might, 
With  all  his  strength  endued  ; 

But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God  ; 
That  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Te  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 

And  stand  entire  at  last. 

3  Leave  no  unguarded  place, — 
No  weakness  of  the  soul  ; 

Take  every  virtue,  every  grace. 

And  fortify  the  whole  : 
Indissolubly  join'd, 

To  battle  all  proceed  ; 
But  arm  yourselves  with  all  the  mind 

That  was  in  Christ,  your  Head. 
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166  c.  M. 

Thedeliever^s  7*est. 

LORD,  I  believe  a  rest  remains 
To  all  thy  people  known  ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 
And  thou  art  loved  alone  : 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  desire 
Is  fix'd  on  things  above  ; 

Where  fear,  and  sin,  and  grief  expire, 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  O  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know. 
Believe,  and  enter  in  ; 

Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow, 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin. 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart, 
This  unbelief  remove : 

To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, — 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 

167  5th  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

Perfect  peace. 

PRINCE  of  peace,  control  my  will ; 
Bid  this  struggling  heart  be  still ; 
Bid  my  fears  and  doubtings  cease, — 
Hush  my  spirit  into  peace. 

2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood, 
Open'd  wide  the  gate  to  God  : 

Peace  I  ask — but  peace  must  be. 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  thee. 

3  May  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  ; 
May  thy  will  and  mine  be  one  : 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart  ; 
Now  thy  perfect  peace  impart. 
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4  Saviour  !  at  thy  feet  I  fall  ; 
Thou  my  life,  ray  God,  my  all  ! 
Let  thy  happy  servant  be 
One  forever  more  with  thee  ! 

168  CM. 

Refining  fire, 

JESUS,  thine  all-victorious  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  : 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Rooted  and  fix'd  in  God. 

2  O  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 
Might  now  begin  to  glow ; 

Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow. 

3  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart  ; 
Illuminate  my  soul  ; 

Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part. 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

4  My  steadfast  soul,  from  falling  free, 
Shall  then  no  longer  move  ; 

While  Christ  is  all  the  world  to  me. 
And  all  my  heart  is  love. 

169  CM. 

Come  quickly. 

COME  quickly,  gracious  Lord,  and  take 
Possession  of  thine  own  ; 
My  longing  heart  vouchsafe  to  make 
Thine  everlasting  throne. 

2  Assert  thy  claim,  maintain  thy  right  ; 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
And  sink  me  to  perfection's  height, — 

The  depth  of  humble  love. 
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170  CM. 

The  work  aaoinplished. 

COME,  O  ray  God,  the  promise  seal, 
This  mountain,  sin,  remove  ; 
Now  in  my  gasping  soul  reveal 
The  virtue  of  thy  love. 

2  I  want  thy  life,  thy  purity, 
Thy  righteousness,  brought  in  : 

I  ask,  desire,  and  trust  in  thee 
To  be  redeem'd  from  sin. 

3  For  this,  as  taught  by  thee,  I  pray, 
And  can  no  longer  doubt ! 

Remove  from  hence !  to  sin  I  say  ; 
Be  cast  this  moment  out. 

4  Let  anger,  sloth,  desire,  and  pride, 
This  moment  be  subdued  ; 

Be  cast  into  the  crimson  tide 
Of  ray  Redeemer's  blood. 

5  Saviour,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up, 
My  present  Saviour  thou  I 

In  all  the  confidence  of  hope, 
I  claim  the  blessing  now. 

6  'Tis  done  ;  thou  dost  this  moment  save — 
With  full  salvation  bless  ; 

Redemption  through  thy  blood  I  have, 
And  spotless  love  and  peace. 

171  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Panting  after  the  fullness  of  love. 

OLOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art  ! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 
All  taken  up  by  thee  ? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  Love, — 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 
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2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable  ; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see  ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  the  breadth,  the  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  ; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ; 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ;  ' 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine  ; 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4  O  that  I  conld  forever  sit, 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet  ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice  ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 


172  .  CM. 

Love  alone  mctorious. 

WHEN  shall  I  see  the  welcome  hour 
That  plants  my  God  in  me  ? 
Spirit  of  health,  and  life,  and  jDower, 
And  perfect  liberty. 

2  Love  only  can  the  conquest  win, 
The  strength  of  sin  subdue  ; 

Come,  O  my  Saviour,  cast  out  sin. 
And  form  my  soul  anew. 

3  No  longer  then  my  heart  shall  mourn 
While,  sanctified  by  grace, 

I  only  for  his  glory  burn, 
And  always  see  his  face. 

8 
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173  C.  M. 

Come,  Lord  Jesus, 

0  JESUS  !  at  thy  feet  we  v/ait, 
Till  thou  shalt  bid  us  rise  ; 
Restored  to  our  unsinning  state, — 
To  love's  sweet  paradise. 

2  Saviour  from  sin,  we  thee  receive, 
From  all  indwelling  sin  ; 

Thy  blood,  we  steadfastly  believe, 
Shall  make  us  throughly  clean. 

3  Since  thou  wouldst  have  us  free  from  sin, 
And  pure  as  those  above  ; 

Make  haste  to  bring  thy  nature  in, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

4  The  counsel  of  thy  love  fulfill ; 
Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord  ! 

Be  it  according  to  thy  will. 
According  to  thy  word. 

5  O  that  the  perfect  grace  were  given. 
Thy  love  diffused  abroad  : 

O  that  our  hearts  were  all  a  heaven, 
Forever  fill'd  with  God. 


174  CM. 

The  heart  of  love. 

THY  tender  heart  is  still  the  same, 
And  melts  at  human  woe  ; 
Jesus,  for  thee  distress'd  I  am, 
I  w^ant  thy  love  to  know. 

2  My  heart  thou  know'st  can  never  rest, 

Till  thou  create  my  peace  ; 
Till  of  my  Eden  repossess'd 

From  every  sin  I  cease. 
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3  Fruit  of  thy  gracious  lips,  on  me 
Bestow  that  peace  unknown  ; 

The  hidden  manna,  and  the  tree 
Of  life,  and  the  white  stone. 

4  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 
Come  quickly  from  above  ; 

Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 

175  L.  M. 

Following  the  Saviour. 

OTHOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee  ; 
O  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross  ; 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross  : 
Hallow  each  thought  :  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 
Be  thou  my  light,  by  thou  my  way  : 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  mj^  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow,— 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, — 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Saviour^  where'er  thy  steps  I  pee, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee  ; 
O  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day  ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 
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176  S.  M. 

Glorious  liberty, 

OCOME,  and  dwell  in  me, 
Spirit  of  power  within  ; 
And  bring  the  glorious  liberty 
From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin ! 

2  The  seed  of  sin's  disease. 
Spirit  of  health,  remove, — 

Spirit  of  finished  holiness. 
Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

3  I  want  the  witness,  Lord, 
That  all  I  do  is  right, — 

According  to  thy  will  and  word, — 
Well  pleasing  in  thy  sight. 

4  I  ask  no  higher  state  ; 
Indulge  me  but  in  this. 

And  soon  or  later  then  translate 
To  my  eternal  bliss. 

177  L.  M. 

Thirsting  for  the  fullness  of  love, 

I  THIRST,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood  ; 
To  dwell  wathin  thy  w^ounds  ;  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
Forever  closed  to  all  but  thee  : 

Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  shelter'd  in  thy  bleeding  side  ! 
Who  thence  their  life  and  strength  derive. 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 
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4  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  shouldst  us  to  glory  bring  ; 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Deck'd  with  a  never-fading  crown  ? 

5  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  o'erflow, 
Our  words  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know, 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside, — 

My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

178  C.  M. 

The  steward  of  the  Lord, 

FATHER,  into  thy  hands  alone 
I  have  my  all  restored  : 
My  all,  thy  property  I  own  : 
The  steward  of  the  Lord. 

2  Confiding  wholly  in  thy  love. 
Through  Jesus  strength'ning  me, 

1  wait  thy  faithfulness  to  prove, 

And  give  back  all  to  thee. 

3  Determined  all  thy  will  to'  obey, 
Thy  blessings  I  restore  ; 

Give,  Lord,  or  take  thy  gifts  away, 
I  praise  thee  evermore. 

179  5th  P.  M.  4  Kne5  7s. 

Christ  liveth  in  me. 

LOVING  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  thy  gracious  hands  I  am  ; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  thou  art  ; 
Live  thyself  within  my  heart. 

2  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise  ; 
Serve  thee  all  my  happy  days  ; 

Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ  the  holy  child  in  me. 
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180  CM. 

Longing  to  le  dissolved  in  love, 

JESUS  hath  died  that  I  might  live. 
Might  live  to  God  alone ; 
In  him  eternal  life  receive, 
And  be  in  spirit  one. 

2  Saviour,  I  thank  thee  for  the  grace. 
The  gift  unspeakable  ; 

And  wait  with  arms  of  faith  to'  embrace, 
And  all  thy  love  to  feel. 

3  My  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  desire 
The  perfect  bliss  to  prove  ; 

My  longing  heart  is  all  on  fire 
To  be  dissolved  in  love. 

4  Give  me  thyself  ;  from  every  boast. 
From  every  wish  set  free ; 

Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost, 
But  give  thyself  to  me. 

5  Thy  gifts,  alas  !  cannot  suffice, 
Unless  thyself  be  given  ; 

Thy  presence  makes  my  paradise, 
'  And  where  thou  art  is  heaven. 

181  CM. 

Soul  and  tody  dedicated  to  tlie  Lord. 

LET  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong. 
His  sov'reign  right  assert ; 
And  take  up  every  thankful  song. 
And  every  loving  heart. 

2  He  justly  claims  us  for  his  own. 
Who  bought  us  with  a  price  : 

The  Christian  lives  to  Christ  alone ; 
To  Christ  alone  he  dies. 
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3  Jesus,  thine  own  at  last  receive  ; 
ruin  11  our  heart's  desire  ; 

And  let  us  to  thy  glory  live, 
And  in  thy  cause  expire. 

4  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign  ; 
With  joy  we  render  thee 

Our  all, — no  longer  ours,  but  thine 
To  all  eternity. 

182  6th  P.  M.  6  lines  7s. 

TJiine  alone, 

NOW,  my  God,  thine  own  I  am. 
Now  I  give  thee  back  thine  own  : 
Freedom,  friends,  and  health,  and  fame, 

Consecrate  to  thee  alone  : 
Thine  I  live,  thrice  happy  I ! 
Happier  still  if  thine  I  die. 

2  Vilest  of  the  sinfid  race, 
Lo  !  I  answer  to  thy  call : 

Meanest  vessel  of  thy  grace, 

Grace  divinely  free  for  all ; 
Lo  !  I  come  to  do  thy  will. 
All  thy  counsel  to  fulfill. 

3  If  so  poor  a  worm  as  I 
May  to  thy  great  glory  live, 

All  my  actions  sanctify. 

All  my  words  and  thoughts  receive  ; 
Claim  me  for  thy  service,  claim 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 

4  Take  my  soul  and  body's  powers  ; 
Take  my  mem'ry,  mind,  and  vvill ; 

All  my  goods,  and  all  my  hours ; 

All  I  know,  and  all  I  feel ; 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do ; 
Take  my  heart,  but  make  it  new. 
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183  C.  M. 

Entire  purification. 

FOREVER  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
Close  to  thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, — 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 

Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood. 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own  ; 
Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art  ; 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, — 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  The'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve  ; 

Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

184  4th  P.  M.  886,886. 

Gratitude  evinced  l/y  limng  to  God'^s  glory, 

BE  it  my  only  wisdom  here, 
To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear. 
With  loving  gratitude  : 
Superior  sense  may  I  display. 
By  shunning  every  evil  way, 
And  walking  in  the  good. 

2  O  may  I  still  from  sin  depart  ; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  given  : 
.    And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know 
To  glorify  my  God  below. 

And  find  my  way  to  heaven. 
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HOPE  AND  PRAISE. 


185  ^         CM. 

The  rajyture  of  love. 

O'TIS  delight  without  alloy, 
Jesus,  to  hear  thy  name  ; 
My  spirit  leaps  with  inward  joy  ; 
I  feel  the  sacred  flame. 

2.  My  passions  hold  a  pleasing  reign, 
When  love  inspires  my  breast, — 

Love,  the  divinest  of  the  train, 
The  sov 'reign  of  the  rest. 

3  This  is  the  grace  must  live  and  sing, 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease, 

And  sound  from  every  joyful  string 
Through  all  the  realms  of  bliss. 

186  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8s, 

Longing  for  still  closer  communion, 

THOU  Shepherd  of  Israel,  and  mine, 
The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart. 
For  closer  communion  I  pine  ; 

I  long  to  reside  where  thou  art  ; 
The  pasture  I  languish  to  find, 

Where  all,  who  their  Shepherd  obey. 
Are  fed,  on  thy  bosom  reclined, 

And  screened  from  the  heat  of  the  day, 

2  'Tis  there,  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flock, 

There  only  I  covet  to  rest  ; 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock, 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast  ; 
'Tis  there  I  would  always  abide, 

And  never  a  moment  depart, — 
Conceal'd  in  the  cleft  of  thy  side, 

Eternally  held  in  thy  heart. 
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187  1st  P.  M.  6  lines  8s. 

The  good  ShcpJierd. 

THE  Lord  m}^  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  rae  with  a  shepherd's  care  ; 
His  presence  shall  my  Vi'rrats  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye  : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  AVhen  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads, 
My  weary,  wand'ring  steps  he  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still  : 
Tliy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

188  c.M. 

God  my  all-sufficient  loortion, 

MY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
My  everlasting  All, 
I've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  To  thee  I  owe  my  w^ealth,  and  friends, 
And  health,  and  safe  abode  : 

Thanks  to  thy  Name  for  meaner  things  ; 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

3  How  vain  a  toy  is  glitt'ring  wealth. 
If  once  compared  to  thee  ; 

Or  what's  my  safety,  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me  ? 
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4  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 
And  call'd  the  stars  my  own, 

Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

5  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas, 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shore  ; 

Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  grace, 
And  I  desire  no  more. 


189  10,11. 

Tlie  world  renounced. 

OTELL  me  no  more  of  this  world's  vain 
store, 
The  time  for  such  trifles  with  me  now  is  o'er  ; 
A  country  I've  found  where  true  joys  abound; 
To  dwell,   I'm   determined,   on   that   happy 
ground. 

2  The  souls  that  believe,  in  Paradise  live  ; 
And  me  in  that  number  will  Jesus  receive ; 
My  soul,  don't  delay — he  calls  thee  away  ; 
Rise,  follow  thy  Saviour,  and  bless  the  glad 

day. 

3  Great  spoils  I  shall  win  from  death,  hell 

and  sin  ; 
'Midst  outward  afflictions,  shall  feel  Christ 

within  ; 
And  when  I'm  to  die,  receive  me,  I'll  cry  ; 
For  Jesus  hath  loved  me,  I  cannot  tell  why  ; 

4  But  this  I  do  find,  w^e  two  are  so  joined, 
He'll  not  live  in  glory,  and  leave  me  behind  ; 
So  this  is  the  race  I'm  running  through  grace. 
Henceforth,  till  admitted  to  see  my  Lord's 

face. 
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190  S.  M. 

Heaven  upon  earth, 

MY  God,  my  life,  my  love, 
To  thee,  to  thee  I  call : 

1  cannot  live  if  thou  remove, 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell ; 

'Tis  paradise  when  thou  art  here ; 
If  thou  depart,  'tis  hell. 

3  The  smilings  of  thy  face, 
How  amiable  they  are  ! 

'Tis  heaven  to  rest  in  thine  embrace, 
And  nowhere  else  but  there. 

4  To  thee,  and  thee  alone^ 
The  angels  owe  their  bliss  ; 

They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

5  Not  all  the  harps  above 
Can  make  a  heavenly  place. 

If  God  his  residence  remove. 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky. 
Can  one  delight  afford, 

Nor  yield  one  drop  of  real  joy. 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 


191  CM, 

Gratitude. 

WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
My  rising  soul  surveys. 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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2  O  how  can  words  with  equal  warmth 
The  gratitude  declare, 

That  glows  within  my  ravish'd  heart? — 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  To  all  m}^  weak  complaints  and  cries, 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 

Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learn'd 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

4  When  in  the  slipp'ry  paths  of  youth, 
With  heedless  steps,  I  ran  ; 

Thine  arm,  unseen,  convey'd  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 


192  C.  M. 

The  earnest  and  pledge  of  joys  to  come. 

WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 
Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 
The  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 

When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 

And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, — 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 

May  thy  blest  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Safely  convey  me  home. 
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193  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 

Bliss-inspiring  hope, 

COME  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
My  comrades  through  the  wilderness. 
Who  still  your  bodies  feel : 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears, 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears,  ^ 

To  that  celestial  hill.  ^ 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space, 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place. 

The  saints'  secure  abode  ; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise. 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies, 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

3  Who  suflfer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear, 

And  by  his  side  sit  down  ; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure  ; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

4  Thrice  blessed,  bliss-inspiring  hope  ! 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up  ; 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead  : 
Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past. 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last, 

Triumphant  with  our  Head. 


194  CM. 

Perfect  harmony  and  joy  unspealcabU. 

ALL  praise  to  our  redeeming  Lord, 
Who  joins  us  by  his  grace, 
And  bids  us,  each  to  each  restored^ 
Together  seek  his  face. 
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2  He  bids  us  build  each  other  up  ; 
And,  gather'd  into  one, 

To  our  high  callino;'s  glorious  hope, 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

3  E'en  now  we  think  and  speak  the  same. 
And  cordially  agree, — 

United  all,  through  Jesus'  name, 
In  perfect  harmony. 

4  We  all  partake  the  joy  of  one  ; 
The  common  peace  we  feel  ; 

A  peace  to  sensual  minds  unknown, — 
A  joy  unspeakable. 

5  And  if  our  fellowship  below 
In  Jesus  be  so  sweet, 

What  height  of  rapture  shall  w^e  know 
When  round  his  throne  we  meet ! 

195  c.  M. 

Badiant  hope, 

OWHO,  in  such  a  w^orld  as  this, 
Could  bear  his  lot  of  pain, 
Did  not  one  radiant  hope  of  bliss 

Unclouded  yet  remain  ? 
That  hope  the  sov'reign  Lord  has  given. 

Who  reigns  above  the  skies  ; 
Hope  that  unites  the  soul  to  heaven 
By  faith's  endearing  ties. 

2  Each  care,  each  ill  of  mortal  birth, 

Is  sent  in  pitying  love. 
To  lift  the  lingering  heart  from  earth, 

And  speed  its  flight  above. 
And  every  pang  that  wrings  the  breastj^ 

And  every  joy  that  dies, 
Tell  us  to  seek  a  purer  rest, 

And  trust  to  holier  ties. 
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196  s.  M. 

Sympathy  and  mutual  love, 

BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,^- 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes  ; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 

But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way  ; 

While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free  ; 

And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

197  25th  P.  M.  77,  87,  77,  87. 

Fearless  in  thefl^^e  of  tribulation. 

HEAD  of  the  Church  triumphant, 
We  joyfully  adore  thee  ; 
Till  thou  appear,  thy  members  here 
Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory  : 
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We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices 

With  blest  anticipation  ; 
And  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God 

The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

2  Thou  dost  conduct  thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation  ; 

Nor  will  we  fear,  while  thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation  ; 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes  ; 
By  thee  we  shall  break  through  them  all, 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

3  By  faith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  thou  shalt  restore  us  ; 
The  cross  despise  for  that  high  prize 

Which  thou  hast  set  before  us  : 
And  if  thou  count  us  worthy. 

We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  thee  stand,  at  God's  right  hand, 

To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

198  L.  M. 

Bejoicing  in  forgiving  love. 

MY  soul,  with  humble  fervor  raise 
To  God  the  voice  of  grateful  praise, 
And  all  my  ransom'd  powers  combine, 
To  bless  his  attributes  divine. 

2  Deep  on  my  heart  let  mem'ry  trace 
His  acts  of  mercy  and  of  grace  ; 
Who,  with  a  Father's  tender  care, 
Saved  me  when  sinking  in  despair  : 

3  Gave  my  repentant  soul  to  prove 
The  joy  of  his  forgiving  love  ; 
Pour'd  balm  into  my  bleeding  breast, 
And  led  my  weary  feet  to  rest. 
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199  CM. 

TJiefidl  assurarice  ofhape. 

HOW  happy  every  child  of  grace, 
Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven  ! 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place  ; 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven  : 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight, 

Yet  O,  by  faith  I  see  ; 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, — 
The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  O  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours, 
While  here  on  earth  we  stav, 

We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 

And  ante-date  that  day  : 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near, — 

Our  life  in  Christ  conceal'd, — 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  ftll'd. 

3  O  would  he  more  of  heaven  bestow  I 
And  when  the  vessels  break, 

Let  our  triumphant  spirits  go 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek  ; 
In  rapturous  awe  on  Plim  we  gaze, 

Who  bought  the  sight  for  me  ; 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  his  grace 

To  all  eternity. 

200  8th  P.  M.  87,  87,  47. 

He?'  enemies  confounded, 

ZION  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine  : 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine  : 

Happy  Zion, — 
What  a  f  avor'd  lot  is  thine  ! 
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2  Every  human  tie  may  perish  ; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove  ; 
Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove  ; 
But  no  changes 

Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

8  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 
Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 

But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee  ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight  ; 

God  is  with  thee, — 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

201  CM. 

His  sympathising  love. 

WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above  ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 

He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 
Pour'd  out  his  cries  and  tears. 

And  though  exalted  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 
But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 

The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks. 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  his  power  ; 

"We  shall  obtain  deliv'ring  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 
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202  9th  p.  M.  87,  87,  87,  87. 

Hitherto  Tiath  the  Lord  helped  us. 

COME,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace  : 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise, 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  : 
Praise  the  mount — I'm  fix'd  upon  it  ; 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love  ! 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer  ; 
Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come  ; 

And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

3  O  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 

Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee  : 

Prone  to  w^ander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 

Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it ; 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 

203  16th  P.  M.  11  12,  11  12. 

The  foretaste  of  endless  Miss, 

MY  God,  I  am  thine ;  what  a  comfort  di- 
vine. 
What  a  blessing,  to  know  that  my  Jesus  is 

mine  ! 
In  the  heavenly  Lamb,  thrice  happy  I  am  : 
And  my  heart  doth  rejoice  at  the  sound  of 
his  name. 
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2  True  pleasures   abound   in   the   rapturous 

sound, 
And  whoever  hath  found  it,  hath  paradise 

found  ; 
My  Redeemer  to  know,  to  feel  his  blood  flow, 
This  is  life  everlasting — 'tis  heaven  below. 

3  Yet  onward  I  haste  to  the  heavenly  feast, 
That  indeed  is  the  fullness,  but  this  is  the 

taste  ; 
And  this  I  shall  prove,  till  with  joy  I  remove 
To  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jesus's  love. 

204  C.  M. 

Walking  with  God. 

TALK  with  us.  Lord,  thyself  reveal, 
While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove ; 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindling  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time,  and  toil,  and  care  : 
Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

8  Here  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay. 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice  ; 
My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway. 

And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face  ; — 
'Tis  all  I  wish  to  seek  ; 

To'  attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 

5  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ. 
Till  I  thy  glory  see  ; 

Enter  into  my  Master's  joy. 
And  find  my  heaven  in  thee. 
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205  C.  M. 

Triumphant  joy, 

"l/TY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
ly'i.     The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights  : — 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun  ; 
Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 

And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

8  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss. 
If  Jesus  shows  his  mercy  mine, 

And  whispers  I  am  his. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 
At  that  transporting  word. 

Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way. 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe  ; 

The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Would  bear,  me  conqu'ror  through. 


206  CM. 

Worthy  of  ceaseless  praise  from  all  his  creatures, 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  ye'  immortal  choirs 
That  fill  the  worlds  above  ; 
Praise  him  who  f orm'd  you  of  his  fires, 
And  feeds  you  with  his  love. 

2  Shine  to  his  praise,  ye  crystal  skies, 

The  floor  of  his  abode  ; 
Or  veil  in  shades  your  thousand  eyes 

Before  your  brighter  God. 
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3  Thou  restless  globe  of  golden  light, 
Whose  beams  create  our  days, 

Join  with  the  silver  queen  of  night. 
To  own  your  borrow'd  rays. 

4  Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas, 
In  your  eternal  roar  ; 

Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise. 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

5  Thus  while  the  meaner  creatures  sing, 
Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound  ; 

Echo  the  glories  of  your  King 
Through  all  the  nations  round. 

207  C.  M. 

The  Heavenly  Guest, 

COME,  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe. 
Our  common  Saviour  praise  : 
To  him,  with  joyful  voices  give 
The  glory  of  his  grace. 

2  He  now  stands  knocking  at  the  door 
Of  every  sinner's  heart  : 

The  worst  need  keep  him  out  no  more. 
Or  force  him  to  depart. 

3  Through  grace  we  barken  to  thy  voice, 
Yield  to  be  saved  from  sin  ; 

In  sure  and  certain  hope  rejoice, 
That  thou  wilt  enter  in. 

4  Come  quickly  in,  thou  heavenly  guest. 
Nor  ever  hence  remove  ; 

But  sup  with  us,  and  let  the  feast 
Be  everlasting  love. 
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SO  8  8th  P.M.  87,87,47. 

Hallelujah, 

OTHOU  God  of  my  salvatioD, 
My  Redeemer  from  all  sin  ; 
Moved  by  thy  divine  compassion, 
Who  hast  died  my  heart  to  win, 

I  will  praise  thee  : 
Where  shall  I  thy  praise  begin  ? 

2  Though  unseen,  I  love  the  Saviour  ; 
He  hath  brought  salvation  near  ; 

Manifests  his  pard'ning  favor  ; 
And  when  Jesus  doth  appear. 

Soul  and  body 
Shall  his  glorious  image  bear. 

3  While  the  angel  choirs  are  crying, — 
Glory  to  the  great  I  AM, 

I  with  them  will  still  be  vying — 
Glory  !  glory  to  the  Lamb  ! 

O  how  precious 
Is  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

4  Angels  now  are  hov'ring  round  us, 
XJnperceived  amid  the  throng  ; 

Wond'ring  at  the  love  that  crown'd  us. 
Glad  to  join  the  holy  song  : 

Hallelujah, 
Love  and  praise  to  Christ  belong  ! 

209  G.  M. 

The  Lamh  worshipped  on  earth  and  in  heaven, 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne  : 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 
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2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  ery. 
To  be  exalted  thus  : 

Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  hearts  reply. 
For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honor  and  power  divine  ; 

And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 

Of  hira  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


210  S.M. 

The  hving-hindness  of  the  Lord, 

0  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
His  grace  to  thee  proclaim  ; 
And  all  that  is  within  me,  join 
To  bless  his  holy  Name. 

2  The  Lord  forgives  thy  sins, — 
Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath  ; 

He  healeth  thine  infirmities. 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

3  He  clothes  thee  with  his  love, — 
Upholds  thee  with  his  truth  ; 

And  like  the  eagle  he  renews 
The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 

4  Then  bless  his  holy  Name 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole  ; 
Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy  days  : 
O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 
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211  S.M. 

Ghry  legun  helow, 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 

While  ye  surround  his  throne. 
Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  kncAV  our  God, 
But  servants  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

2  The  God  that  rules  on  high, 
That  all  the  earth  surveys, 

That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky. 

And  calms  the  roaring  seas  ; 
This  awful  God  is  ours, 

Our  Father  and  our  Love  ; 
He  will  send  down  his  heavenly  powers, 

To  carry  us  above. 

3  There  we  shall  see  his  face, 
And  never,  never  sin  ; 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 

Drink  endless  pleasures  in  : 
Yea,  and  before  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state. 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 

Should  constant  joys  create. 

4  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below  : 

Celestial  fruit  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow  : 

Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry  : 

We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  groundj^ 
To  fairer  worlds  on  higli. 
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212  lOtli  p.  M.  8  lines  8s. 

ImmutaMlity. 

THIS,  this  is  the  God  we  adore, 
Our  faithful,  unchangeable  friend. 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  his  power, 

And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end  : 
'Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last, 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home  ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past. 
And  trust  him  for  ail  that's  to  come. 

213  2d  P.  M.  6  li7ies  8s. 

Everlasting  praises. 

I'LL  praise  my  Maker  while  Pve  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death,. 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers  ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  w^hose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God  ;  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train  ; 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure  : 
He  saves  the'  oppress'd,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  pours  eyesight  on  the  blind  ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  fainting  mind  ; 

He  sends  the  lab'ring  conscience  peace  ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

4  I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers  ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
WIdle  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 
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214  Sd  p.  M.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

Bejoice  everincyi^e^  and  in  evei^ytldng  give  thanks. 

REJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King  ; 
Your  Lord  and  King  adore  ; 
Mortals  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  triumph  evermore  ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice  ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns, 
The  God  of  truth  and  love  ; 

When  he  had  purged  our  stains, 
He  took  his  seat  above  ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice  ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, — 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given  ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice  ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come, 

And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home  ; 
We  soon  shall  hear  the'  archangel's  voice  ; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound, — Rejoice  ! 

215  CM. 

Praises  to  the  incarnate  Son. 

OFOR  a  thousand  seraph  tongues 
To  bless  the'  incarnate  Word  ! 
O  for  a  thousand  thankful  songs 
In  honor  of  my  Lord  ! 

2  Come,  tune  afresh  your  golden  lyr^s. 
Ye  angels  round  the  throne  ; 

Ye  saints,  in  all  your  sacred  choirs. 
Adore  the'  eternal  Son. 
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216  CM. 

Infinite  lorn. 

A  THOUSAND  oracles  divine 
Their  common  beams  unite, 
That  sinners  may  with  angels  join, 
To  worshijD  God  aright. 

2  Triumphant  host  !  they  never  cease 

To  laud  and  magnify 
The  triune  God  of  holiness, 

Whose  glory  fills  J^he  sky. 

3  By  faith  the  upper  choir  we  meet, 
And  join  with  them  to  sing 

Jehovah,  on  his  shining  seat. 
Our  Maker  and  our  King. 

4  For  God,  made  flesh,  is  wholly  ours. 
And  asks  our  noblest  strain  ; 

The  father  of  celestial  powers. 
The  Friend  of  earth-born  man. 
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217  C.  M. 

Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him, 

STILL  on  the  Lord  thy  burden  roll, 
Nor  let  a  care  remain  ; 
His  mighty  arm  shall  bear  thy  soul. 
And  all  thy  griefs  sustain. 

2  Ne'er  wnll  the  Lord  his  aid  deny 

To  those  who  trust  his  love  ; 
And  they  w^ho  on  his  grace  rely. 

Shall  sing  his  praise  above. 
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218  c.  M. 

Andj  so  fulfill  tJie  law  of  Christ 

TRY  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground 
Of  every  sinful  heart  : 
Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
O  bid  it  all  depart. 

2  If  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray. 
Leave  us  not  comfortless  ; 

But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

3  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 
Each  other's  cross  to  bear  ; 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 
And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

4  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up  ; 
Our  little  stock  improve  ; 

Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And^erfect  us  in  love. 

5  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Head, 
Let  us  in  all  things  grow. 

Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 

219  S.  M. 

Tlie  souVs  only  refuge, 

THOU  refuge  of  my  soul. 
On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll. 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  my  grief. 

For  thou  alone  canst  heal  ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 

For  every  pain  I  feel. 
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3  But,  O,  when  doubts  prevail, 

1  fear  to  call  thee  mine  ; 

The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail^ 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  where  shall  I  flee  ? 
Thou  art  my  only  trust  ; 

And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

220  C.  M. 

Safety  in  union. 

JESUS,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
To  thee  for  help  we  fly  : 
Thy  little  flock  in  safety  keep, 
For  O  !  the  wolf  is  nigh. 

2  He  comes,  of  hellish  malice  full, 
To  scatter,  tear,  and  slay; 

He  seizes  every  straggling  soul 
As  his  own  lawful  prey. 

3  Us  into  thy  protection  take, 
And  gather  with  thine  arm  ; 

Unless  the  fold  we  first  forsake. 
The  wolf  can  never  harm. 

4  We  laugh  to  scorn  his  cruel  pov/er, 
While  by  our  Shepherd's  side  ; 

The  sheep  he  never  can  devour, 
Unless  he  first  divide. 

5  O  do  not  suffer  him  to  part 
The  souls  that  here  agree  ; 

But  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart, 
And  keep  us  one  in  thee. 

6  Together  let  us  sweetly  live, — 
Together  let  us  die  ; 

And  each  a  starry  crown  receive, 
And  reign  above  the  sky. 
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221  CM. 

The  loadstone  of  His  love, 

JESUS,  united  by  thy  grace, 
And  each  to  each  endear'd, 
With  confidence  we  seek  thy  face, 
And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 

2  Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord, 
And  bear  thine  easy  yoke, — 

A  band  of  love,  a  three-fold  cord. 
Which  never  can  be  broke. 

3  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink  ; 
Baptize  into  thy  name  ; 

And  let  us  always  kindly  think. 
And  sweetly  speak,  the  same. 

4  Touch'd  by  the  loadstone  of  thy  love, 
Let  all  our  hearts  agree  ; 

And  ever  toward  each  other  move, 
And  ever  move  toward  thee. 

5  To  thee,  inseparably  join'd. 
Let  all  our  spirits  cleave  ; 

O  may  we  all  the  loving  mind 
That  was  in  thee  receive. 

222  s.  M. 

Whoso  trusteth  in  the  Lord  shall  he  safe, 

COMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefs 
And  ways  into  His  hands, — 
To  his  sure  trust  and  tender  care 

Who  earth  and  heaven  commands  ; 
Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey  : 
He  shall  direct  thy  wand'ring  feet, — 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 


DUTIES    AKD   TRIALS.  145 

2  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 

So,  safe,,  shalt  thou  go  on  ; 
Fix  on  his  work  thy  steadfast  eye, 

So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 
No  profit  canst  thou  gain 

By  self-consuming  care  ; 
To  him  commend  thy  cause, — his  ear 

Attends  the  softest  pf ayer. 

223  s.  M 

He  ruleth  all  things  well. 

GIVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears  ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismay'd  ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears  ; 

God  shall  lift  up  thy  head  ; 
Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  thy  way  ; 
Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

2  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart  ? 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 

Cast  off  the  weight, — let  fear  depart, 

And  every  care  be  gone. 
What  though  thou  rulest  not  : 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell, 
Proclaim, — God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 

And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

3  Leave  to  his  sov'reign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command  : 

So  shalt  thou,  wond'ring,  own  his  way, 
How  wise,  how  strong  his  hand  ! 

Far,  far  above  thy  thought 
His  counsel  shall  appear. 

When  fully  he  the  work  hath  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

10 
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224  L.  M. 

Ke  carethfor  you, 

PEACE,  troubled   soul,   thou   need'st    not 
fear  ; 
Thy  great  Provider  still  is  near  ; 
Who  fed  thee  last,  will  feed  thee  still  : 
Be  calm,  and  sink  into  his  will. 

2  The  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  sky, 
In  mercy  stoops  to  hear  thy  cry  ; 

His  promise  all  may  freely  claim  : 
Ask  and  receive  in  Jesus'  name. 

3  Without  reserve  give  Christ  your  heart  ; 
Let  him  his  righteousness  impart  ; 

Then  all  things  eke  he'll  freely  give  ; 
With  him  you  all  things  shall  receive. 

4  Thus  shall  the  soul  be  truly  blest, 
That  seeks  in  God  his  only  rest  ; 
May  I  that  happy  person  be, 

In  time  and  in  eternity. 


225  .  C.  M. 

Belivefance  is  at  hand, 

MY  span  of  life  will  soon  be  done, 
The  passing  moments  say  ; 
As  length'ning  shadows  o'er  the  mead, 
Proclaim  the  close  of  day. 

2  O  that  my  heart  might  dwell  aloof 
From  all  created  things  ; 

And  learn  that  wisdom  from  above, 
Whence  true  contentment  springs. 

3  Courage,  my  soul ;  thy  bitter  cross, 
In  every  trial  here, 

Shall  bear  thee  to  thy  heaven  above, 
But  shall  not  enter  there. 
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4  Soou  will  the  toilsome  strife  be  o'er, 
Of  sublunary  care, 

And  life's  dull  vanities  no  more 
This  anxious  breast  ensnare. 

5  Courage,  my  soul ;  on  God  rely  ; 
Deliv'rance  soon  will  come  ; 

A  thousand  ways  has  Providence 
To  bring  believers  home. 

226  L.  M. 

In  liope.  'believing  against  Tiope^ 

AWAY,  my  unbelieving  fear  ! 
Fear  shall  in  me  no  more  have  place; 
My  Saviour  doth  not  yet  appear, — 

He  hides  the  brightness  of  his  face  : 
But  shall  I  therefore  let  him  go, 

And  basely  to  the  tempter  yield  ? 
No,  in  the  strength  of  Jesus,  no, 
I  never  will  give  up  my  shield. 

2  Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny. 
Although  the  olive  yield  no  oil, 

The  with'ring  fig-trees  droop  and  die, 
The  fields  elude  the  tiller's  toil, — 

The  empty  stall  no  herd  afford. 
And  perish  all  the  bleating  race, 

Yet  will  I  triumph  in  the  Lord, — 
The  God  of  my  salvation  praise. 

3  In  hope,  believing  against  hope, 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  I  claim  ; 

Jesus,  my  strength,  shall  lift  me  up  ; 

Salvation  is  in  Jesus'  name. 
To  me  he  soon  shall  bring  it  nigh  ; 

My  soul  shall  then  outstrip  the  wind ; 
On  wings  of  love  mount  up  on  high, 

And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind. 
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227  S.M. 

The  sure  foundation, 

IN  every  trying  hour 
My  soul  to  Jesus  flies  ; 

1  trust  in  his  almighty  power, 

When  swelling  billows  rise. 

2  His  comforts  bear  me  up  ; 
I  trust  a  faithful  God  ; 

The  sure  foundation  of  ray  hope 
Is  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

3  Loud  hallelujahs  sing, 

To  our  Redeemer's  Name  ; 
In  joy  or  sorrow— life  or  death — 
His  love  is  still  the  same. 


228  S.  M. 

Perseverance, 

MY  soul,  be  on  thy  g-uard  ; 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise  ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray  ; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er  ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 

The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

4  Then  persevere  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  ; 

He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
To  his  divine  abode. 
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229  S.  M. 

The  mind  that  was  in  Christ. 

EQUIP  me  for  the  war, 
And  teach  my  hands  to  fight : 
My  simple,  upright  heart  prepare, 
And  guide  my  words  aright. 

2  Control  my  every  thought ; 
My  whole  of  sin  remove  : 

Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

3  O  arm  me  with  the  mind, 
Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee  ; 

And  let  my  knowing  zeal  be  join'd 
With  perfect  charity. 

4  O  may  I  love  like  thee, — 
In  all  thy  footsteps  tread  ; 

Thou  hatest  all  iniquity. 

But  nothing  thou  hast  made. 

5  O  may  I  learn  the  art, 
With  meekness  to  reprove  ; 

To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  sinner  love. 


230  S.  M. 

The  violent  talce  it  ly  force. 

OMAY  thy  powerful  word 
Inspire  a  feeble  worm 
To  rush  into  thy  kingdom.  Lord, 
And  take  it  as  by  storm. 

2  O  may  we  all  improve 

The  grace  already  given. 
To  seize  the  crown  of  perfect  love, 

And  scale  the  mount  of  heaven. 
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231  CM. 

Faith  sees  the  final  triumph, 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, — 
A  foll'wer  of  the  Lamb, — 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease  ; 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sail'd  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  rae  to  face? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign. 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord  ; 

I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die  : 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, — 
By  faith  they  bring  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 
And  all  thy  armies  shine 

In  robes  of  vict'ry  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

232  C.  M. 

HeavenTy  rest  in  anticipation, 

WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I'll  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 
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2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
And  fiery  darts  be  hurl'd, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come. 
Let  storms  of  sorrow  fall, — 

So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

233  C.  M. 

Light  shining  out  ofdarJcness. 

GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill, 

He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  sov'reign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  tako 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 

Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
But  trust  him  for  his  grace  ; 

Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 
Unfolding  every  hour  : 

The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain; 

God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 


153  DUTIES  a:n'd  trials. 

234  i3tli  P.  M.  10  10,  11  11. 

The  Lord  will  provide, 

THOUGH  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  af- 
fright. 
Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  foes  all 

unite, 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide, 
The  promise  assures  us, — The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 

2  The  birds,  without  barn  or  storehouse,  are 

fed  ; 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread  : 
His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  denied, 
So  long  as  'tis  written, — The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 

3  When  Satan  appears  to  stop  up  our  path, 
And  fills  us  with  fears,  we  triumph  by  faith  ; 
He  cannot  take  from  us  (though  oft  he  has 

tried), 
The  heart-cheering  promise,— The  Lord  will 
provide. 

4  He  tells  us  we're  weak, — our  hope   is  in 

vain  ; 
The  good  that  we  seek  we  ne'er  shall  obtain  ; 
But  when  such  suggestions  our  graces  have 

tried. 
This   answers  all  questions, — The  Lord  will 

provide. 

5  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness  we 

claim  : 
Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus's  Name  ; 
In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we  hide  : 
The  Lord  is  our  power, — The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 
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6  When  life  sinks   apace,  and   death   is   in 

view, 
The   word   of    his    grace   shall    comfort   us 

through  : 
Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on  our 

side, 
We   hope  to  die   shouting, — The  Lord  will 

provide. 
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235  C.  M. 

Secrets  of  the  heart  made  Icnown. 

AND  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought, 
And  answer  in  that  day 
For  every  vain  and  idle  thought, 
And  every  word  I  say  ? 

2  Yes,  every  secret  of  my  heart 
Shall  shortly  be  made  known, 

And  I  receive  my  just  desert 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 

3  How  careful  then  ought  I  to  live  ; 
With  what  religious  fear  ; 

Who  such  a  strict  account  must  give 
For  my  behavior  here. 

4  Thou  awful  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
The  watchful  power  bestow  ; 

So  shall  I  to  my  ways  take  heed, — 
To  all  I  speak  or  do. 

5  If  now  thou  standest  at  the  door, 

0  let  me  feel  thee  near  ; 

And  make  my  peace  with  God,  before 

1  at  thy  bar  appear. 
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236  4th  P.  M.  886,  886, 

The  h'ink  of  fate* 

LO  !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Tvvixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand, 
Secure,  insensible  : 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space. 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 
Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

2  0,God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress  : 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate. 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 

3  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar  ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here — 
.    With  serious  industry  and  fear 

Eternal  bliss  to'  ensure  ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill. 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

5  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive. 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above, 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love. 
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237  L.M. 

/  am  going  the  way  of  all  the  earth, 

PASS  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years, 
And  all  that  now  in  bodies  live 
Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  tears, 
Their  righteous  sentence  to  receive. 

2  But  all,  before  they  hence  remove. 
May  mansions  for  themselves  prepare 

In  that  eternal  house  above  ; 

And,  O  my  God,  shall  I  be  there  ? 

238  C.  M. 

The  dreadful  sentence. 

THAT  awful  day  wall  surely  come, 
The'  appointed  hour  makes  haste, 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Jesus,  thou  source  of  all  my  joys, 
Thou  ruler  of  my  heart, 

How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  word, — Depart ! 

3  The  thunder  of  that  awful  word 
Would  so  torment  my  ear, 

'Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder.  Lord, 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 

4  What,  to  be  banish'd  from  my  Lord, 
And  yet  forbid  to  die  ; 

To  linger  in  eternal  pain, 
And  death  forever  fly  ? — 

5  O  wretched  state  of  deep  despair, 
To  see  my  God  remove. 

And  ^x  my  doleful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love. 
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239  8th  P.  M.  87,  87,47. 

Behold^  he  cometli  ! 

LO  !  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 
Once  for  favor'd  sinners  slain  ; 
Thousand  thousand  saints,  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train  : 

Hallelujah  ! 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty  ; 

Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  him. 
Pierced  and  naiPd  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  All  the  tokens  of  his  passion 
Still  his  dazzling  body  bears  ; 

Cause  of  endless  exultation 
To  his  ransom'd  worshif)pers  ; 

With  what  rapture 
Gaze  we  on  those  glorious  scars. 

4  Tea,  Amen  !  let  all  adore  thee, 
High  on  thine  eternal  throne  ; 

Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory  ; 
Make  thy  righteous  sentence  known  : 

Jah  !  Jehovah  ! 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own. 

240  S.  M. 

Solemn  iJionglits  on  the  future, 

AND  am  I  born  to  die  ? 
To  lay  this  body  down  ? 
And  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 

Into  a  world  unknown  ? — 
A  land  of  deepest  shade, 

Unpierced  by  human  thought  ; 
The  dreary  regions  of  the  dead, 
Where  all  things  are  forgot  ! 
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2  How  shall  I  leave  my  tomb — 
With  triumph  or  regret  ? 

A  fearful  or  a  joyful  doom, 

A  curse  or  blessing,  meet  ? 
Will  angel  bands  convey 

Their  brother  to  the  bar  ? 
Or  devils  drag  my  soul  away. 

To  meet  its  sentence  there  ? 

3  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt 
That  tears  my  anxious  breast  ? 

Shall  I  be  with  the  damn'd  cast  out, 
Or  numbered  with  the  blest  ? 

I  must  from  God  be  driven. 
Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell  ; 

Must  come  at  his  command  to  heaven, 
Or  else — depart  to  hell. 

241  CM. 

A  voice  from  the  grave, 

HARK  !  from  the  tomb  a  doleful  sound  ; 
My  ears,  attend  the  cry  ; — 
Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed, 
In  spite  of  all  your  towers  ; 

The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head, 
Shall  lie  as  low  as  ours. 

3  Great  God  !  is  this  our  certain  doom. 
And  are  we  still  secure  ? 

Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb. 
And  yet  prepared  no  more  ? 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quick'ning  grace. 
To  fit  our  souls  to  fly-; 

Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh, 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 
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242  L.  M. 

OJirisfs  presence  makes  death  easy. 

WHY  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die  ? 
What  tim'rous  worms  we  mortals  are  ! 
Death  is  the  gate  to  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife, 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away  ; 

And  we  shrink  back  again  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  O  would  my  Lord  his  servant  meet. 

My  soul  would  stretch  her  wings  in  haste, 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  pass'd. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 

While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head. 
And  breath  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 

243  S.  M. 

Sown  a  natural  'body^  raised  a  spiritual  lody. 

AISTD  must  this  body  die — 
This  well- wrought  frame  decay  ? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mould'rino:  in  the  clav  ? 

2  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms, 
Shall  but  refine  this  flesh. 

Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3  God  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  ever  from  the  skies 

Looks  down,  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 
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4  Array'd  m  glorious  grace 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine, 

And  every  shape,  and  every  face, 
Be  heavenly  and  divine. 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe, 
Lord,  to  thy  dying  love  : 

O  may  we  bless  thy  grace  below, 
And  sing  thy  grace  above  ! 

6  Saviour,  accept  the  praise 
Of  these  our  humble  songs, 

Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

244  L.M. 

Tlie  Christian'' s  parting  hotir, 

HOW  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day, 
When  all  is  peaceful  and  serene, 
And  when  the  sun,  with  cloudless  ray,  - 
Sheds  mellow  lustre  o'er  the  scene  ! 

2  Such  is  the  Christian's  parting  hour  ; 
So  peacefully  he  sinks  to  rest  ; 

When  faith,  endued  from  heaven  with  power, 
Sustains  and  cheers  his  lanoruid  breast. 

3  Mark  but  that  radiance  of  his  eye. 
That  smile  upon  his  wasted  cheek  ; 

They  tell  us  of  his  glory  nigh. 

In  language  that  no  tongue  can  speak. 

4  A  beam  from  heaven  is  sent  to  cheer 
The  pilgrim  on  his  gloomy  road  ; 

And  angels  are  attending  near, 
To  bear  him  to  their  bright  abode. 

5  Who  would  not  wish  to  die  like  those 
Whom  God's  own  Spirit  deigns  to  bless  ? 

To  sink  into  that  soft  repose. 

Then  wake  to  perfect  happiness  ? 
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245  ^th  P.  M.  886,  886, 

The  momentous  question, 
ND  am  I  only  born  to  die  ? 


A^ 


And  must  I  suddenly  comply 

With  nature's  stern  decree  ? 
What  after  death  for  me  remains  ? 
Celestial  joys,  or  hellish  pains, 

To  all  eternity. 

2  How  then  ought  I  on  earth  to  live, 
While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve, 

And  props  the  house  of  clay  ? 
My  sole  concern,  my  single  care, 
To  watch,  and  tremble,  and  prepare 

Against  that  fatal  day. 

S  No  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here, 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear. 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone  ; 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 

The'  inexorable  throne  ! 

4  No  matter  which  my  thoughts  employ, 
A  moment's  misery  or  joy  ; 

But,  O  !  when  both  shall  end, 
Where  shall  I  find  my  destined  place? 
Shall  I  my  everlasting  days 

With  fiends  or  angels  spend  ? 

5  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath. 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies  ! 
How  make  mine  own  election  sure ; 
And  when  I  fail  on  earth,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies. 
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246  P.  M.  66,  86,  88. 

Friends  separated  for  a  season, 

FRIEI^D  after  friend  departs  : 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 
That  finds  not  here  an  end  : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  only  rest, 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time. 
Beyond  this  vale  of  death. 

There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime 
Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  affection  transient  fire, 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  to  expire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above, 
Where  parting  is  unknown  ; 

A  whole  eternity  of  love, 
Form'd  for  the  good  alone  : 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 
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247  S.  M. 

A  house  not  made  with  hands^  eternal  in  the  heavens, 

WE  know,  by  faith  we  know, 
If  this  vile  house  of  clay, 
This  tabernacle,  sink  below. 
In  ruinous  decay — 

2  We  have  a  house  above, 
Not  made  with  mortal  hands  ; 

And  firm  as  our  Redeemer's  love 
That  heavenly  fabric  stands. 

11 
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3  It  stands  securely  high, 
Indissolubly  sure  : 

Our  glorious  mansion  in  the  sky 
Shall  evermore  endure. 

4  Lord,  let  us  put  on  thee 
In  perfect  holiness, 

And  rise  prepared  thy  face  to  see, 
Thy  bright,  unclouded  face. 

6  Thy  grace  with  glory  crown. 
Who  hast  the  earnest  given  ; 
.    And  then  triumphantly  come  down. 
And  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

248  18th  P.  M.  10,  5,  11. 

Eternity  near. 

COME,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue, 
With  vigor  arise, 
And   press   to   our   permanent  place   in   the 

skies. 
Of  heavenly  birth,  though  wand'ring  on  earth. 

This  is  not  our  place, 
But  strangers  and  pilgrims  ourselves  we  con- 
fess. 

2  At  Jesus's  call,  we  gave  up  our  all ; 

And  still  we  forego, 
For  Jesus's  sake,  our  enjoyments  below. 
No  longing  we  find  for  the  country  behind  ; 

But  onward  we  move. 
And  still  we  are  seeking  a  country  above  : — 

3  A  country  of  joy  without  any  alloy  ; 

We  thither  repair  ; 
Our  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  are  there. 
We  march  hand  in  hand  to  Immanuel's  land  ; 

No  matter  what  cheer 
We  meet  with  on  earth,  for  eternity's  here  ! 
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4  The  rougher  the  way,  the  shorter  our  stay  ; 

The  tempests  that  rise 
Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  souls  to  the  skies  : 
The  fiercer  the  blast,  the  sooner  'tis  past  : 

The  troubles  that  come 
Shall  come  to  our  rescue,  and  hasten  us  home. 

249  .  C.  M. 

The  promised  land, 

ON  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 
And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 
That  rises  to  my  sight ! 

Sweet  fields  array'd  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight. 

3  O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plains 
Shines  one  eternal  day  ; 

There  God  the  Son  forever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4  No  chilling  winds,  or  pois'nous  breath, 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore  ; 

Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  fear'd  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
And  be  forever  blest  ? 

When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 

6  Fill'd  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 
Would  here  no  longer  stay  : 

Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away. 
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250  C.  M. 

The  heavenly  Canaan, 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 
And  never-with'ring  flowers  : 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dress'd  in  living  green  ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolPd  between. 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 

Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

251  c.M. 

The  saints  in  glory, 

GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below, 
And  pour'd  out  cries  and  tears  ; 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  vict'ry  came  : 
They,  with  united  breath, 

Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, — 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 
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.4  They  mark'd  the  footsteps  that  he  trod ; 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast  ; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 

Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praiso 

For  his  own  pattern  given  ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 

Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

252  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8s. 

The  heavenly  Jerusalem, 

AWAY  with  our  sorrow  and  fear, 
We  soon  shall  recover  our  home  ; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear, — 

The  day  of  eternity  eome. 
From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove, 

And  mount  to  our  native  abode  ; 
The  house  of  our  Father  above, — 
The  palace  of  angels  and  God. 

2  Our  mourning  is  all  at  an  end, 
When,  raised  by  the  life-giving  Word, 

We  see  the  new  city  descend, 
Adorn'd  as  a  bride  for  her  Lord  : 

The  city  so  holy  and  clean, 

No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  air  : 

No  gloom  of  affliction  or  sin  ; 
No  shadow  of  evil  is  there. 

3  By  faith  we  already  behold 
That  lovely  Jerusalem  here  : 

Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold  ; 

As  crystal  her  buildings  are  clear ; 
Immovably  founded  in  grace, 

She  stands  as  she  ever  hath  stood, 
And  brightly  her  Builder  displays, 

And  flames  with  the  glory  of  God. 
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253  S.  M. 

At  home  in  heaven, 

FOREVER  with  the  Lord  ! 
Amen,  so  let  it  be  ! 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
^Tis  immortality, 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam  ; 

Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  Forever  with  the  Lord  ! 
Father,  if  'tis  thy  will. 

The  promise  of  that  faithful  word, 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfill. 

4  So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 

By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

5  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word. 

And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
Forever  with  the  Lord  ! 


254  'Zth  p.  M.  8  lines  Is. 

The  spirits  of  the  just  made  perfect, 

WHO  are  these  arrayed  in  white. 
Brighter  than  the  noonday  sun  ? 
Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light ; 
Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross  ; 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood  ; 
Suff'rers  in  his  righteous  cause  ; 
FoU'wers  of  the  dying  God. 
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2  Out  of  great  distress  they  came  ; 

Wash'd  their  robes,  by  faith,  below, 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, — 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow  ; 
Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne  ; 

Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night  ; 
God  resides  among  his  own, 

God  doth  in  his  saints  delight. 

255  15th  P.  M.  11  9,  11  9. 

Bapturous  anticipation. 

COME,  let  us  ascend, 
My  companion  and  friend, 
To  a  taste  of  the  banquet  above : 
If  thy  heart  be  as  mine, 
If  for  Jesus  it  pine, 
Come  up  into  the  chariot  of  love. 

2  Who  in  Jesus  confide, 
We  are  bold  to  outride 

The  storms  of  affliction  beneath  : 

With  the  prophet  we  soar 

To  the  heavenly  shore. 
And  outfly  all  the  arrows  of  death. 

3  What  a  rapturous  song. 
When  the  glorified  throng 

In  the  spirit  of  harmony  join  ! — 

Join  all  the  glad  choirs. 

Hearts,  voices,  and  lyres. 
And  the  burden  is, — Mercy  divine  ! 

4  Hallelujah,  they  cry. 
To  the  King  of  the  sky, — 

To  the  great  everlasting  I  AM  ; 

To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

And  that  liveth  again, — 
Hallelujah  to  God  and  the  Lamb  ! 
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256  27th  P.  M.  4  lines  lis. 
I  would  not  live  alway, 

I  WOULD  not  live  alway  ;  I  ask  not  to  stay- 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er 
the  way ; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 
Are  enough  for  life's  joys,  full  enough  for  its 
cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway ;  no — welcome  the 

tomb  ! 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its 

gloom  : 
There  sweet  be  my  rest  till  he  bid  me  arise, 
To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

3  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from 

his  God — 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  bright  o'er  the 

plains. 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns  ? 

4  There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  Saviour  and   brethren  transported  to 

greet ; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the 

soul. 

257  4th  P.  M.  886,  886. 
TJie  pilgrirri's  Jiapjpy  lot, 

HOW  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot  ; 
How  free  from  every  anxious  thought. 
From  worldly  hope  and  fear ! 
Confined  to  neither  court  nor  cell. 
His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell, 
He  only  sojourns  here. 
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2  This  happiness  in  part  is  mine, 
Already  saved  from  low  design, 

From  every  creature-love  ; 
Blest  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good, 
My  soul  is  lighten'd  of  its  load. 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 

3  There  is  my  house  and  portion  fair  ; 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there, 

And  my  abiding  home  ; 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay. 
And  angels  beckon  me  away, 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

4  I  come,  thy  servant,  Lord,  replies  ; 
I  come  to  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest  ! 
Soon  will  the  pilgrim's  journey  end ; 
Then,  O  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 

Receive  me  to  thy  breast  ! 

258  C.  M. 

The  goodly  city  in  prospect, 

JERUSALEM  !  my  happy  home  ! 
Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace  in  thee  ? 

2  O  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 
Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend. 

Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up. 
And  Sabbath  has  no  end  ? 

3  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe  ? 
Or  feel,  at  death,  dismay? 

I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 
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4  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there, 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 

And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

5  Jerusalem  !  my  happy  home  ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee  ; 

Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

259  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8s. 

Raving  a  desire  to  depart, 

I  LONG  to  behold  Him  array'd 
With  glory  and  light  from  above  ; 
The  King  in  his  beauty  display'd, — 
His  beauty  of  holiest  love  : 

1  languish  and  sigh  to  be  there, 

Where  Jesus  hath  fix'd  his  abode  ; 
O  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air. 
And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  God  ! 

2  With  him  I  on  Zion  shall  stand, 
For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word  ; 

The  breadth  of  Iramanuel's  land 
Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord  : 

But  when,  on  thy  bosom  reclined, 
Thy  face  I  am  strengthen'd  to  see, 

My  fullness  of  rapture  I  find, — 
My  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 

3  How  happy  the  people  that  dwell 
Secure  in  the  city  above  ! 

No  pain  the  inhabitants  feel. 

No  sickness  or  sorrow  shall  prove. 

Physician  of  souls,  unto  me 
Forgiveness  and  holiness  give  ; 

And  then  from  the  body  set  free, 
And  then  to  the  city  receive. 
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260  CM. 

The  prospect  joyous, 

AND  let  this  feeble  body  fail, 
And  let  it  faint  or  die  ; 
My  soul  shall  quit  the  mournful  vale, 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high  : 
Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints, 
And  find  its  long-sought  rest, — 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants. 
In  the  Redeemer's  breast. 

2  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown 
I  now  the  cross  sustain, 

And  gladly  wander  up  and  down. 

And  smile  at  toil  and  pain  : 
I  suffer  on  my  threescore  years, 

Till  my  Deliv'rer  come, 
And  wipe  away  his  servant's  tears. 

And  take  his  exile  home. 

3  O  what  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me  ? 
Before  my  ravish'd  eyes 

Rivers  of  life  divine  I  see, 

And  trees  of  Paradise  : 
I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright, 

Who  taste  the  pleasures  there  ; 
They  all  are  robed  in  spotless  white. 

And  conqu'ring  palms  they  bear. 

4  O  what  are  all  my  suff 'rings  here. 
If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 

With  that  enraptured  host  to'  apjDear, 

And  worship  at  thy  feet  ! 
Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain, 

Take  life  or  friends  away, 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again 

In  that  eternal  day. 
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261  P.  M.  8s  &6s. 

The  land  of  rest. 

THERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 
To  mourning  wand'rers  given  ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distress'd, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast, — 
'Tis  found  above  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls 
By  sin  and  sorrow  driven, 

When  toss'd  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals. 
Where  storms  arise  and  ocean  rolls, 
And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  the  tearless  eye, 
To  brighter  prospects  given  ; 

And  views  the  tempest  passing  by. 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly. 
And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom. 
And  joys  supreme  are  given, 

There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 
Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 
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262  L.M. 

T  Tie  joys  of  the  Sabbath. 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light. 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  by  night. 
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2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
No  mortal  cares  disturb  ray  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  When  grace  has  purified  my  heart, 
Then  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part  • 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  be  shed, 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

4  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wish'd  below  ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

263  s.  M. 

Delight  in  ordinances. 

TT7ELC0ME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

T  V       That  saw  the  Lord  arise  : 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes  ! 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day  ; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place. 
Where  thou,  my  Lord,  hast  been. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 
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264  L.  M. 

Pledge  of  endless  rest. 

RETURISr,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest  ; 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hath  blest : 
Another  six  days'  work  is  done  ; 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun. 

2  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies  ; 

And  draw  from  Christ  that  sweet  repose, 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

3  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast, 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  the  Church  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day. 
In  holy  comforts^  pass  away  ; 

How  sweet,  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 

265  Stii  P.  M.  4  lines  7s. 

Life  and  immortality  hvugM  to  UgJit. 

DAY  of  God  !  thou  blessed  day, 
At  thy  dawn  the  grave  gave  way 
To  the  power  of  Him  within, 
Who  had,  sinless,  bled  for  sin. 

2  Thine  the  radiance  to  illume 
First,  for  man,  the  dismal  tomb, 
When  its  bars  their  weakness  own'd. 
There  revealing  death  dethroned. 

8  Then  the  Sun  of  righteousness 
Rose,  a  darken'd  world  to  bless. 
Bringing  up  from  mortal  night 
Immortality  and  light. 
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4  Day  of  glory,  day  of  power, 
Sacred  be  thine  every  hour, — 
Emblem,  earnest,  of  the  rest 
That  remaineth  for  the  blest. 

266  C.  M. 

In  the  spirit  on  the  LorWs  day. 

MAY  I,  throughout  this  day  of  thine, 
Be  in  thy  Spirit,  Lord,— 
Spirit  of  humble  fear  divine, 
That  trembles  at  thy  word. 

2  Spirit  of  faith,  my  heart  to  raise, 

And  fix  on  things  above  ; 
Spirit  of  sacrifice  and  praise. 

Of  holiness  and  love. 
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267  L.  M. 

Earthly  things  tain  and  transitory, 

HOW  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies  ! 
How  transient  every  earthly  bliss ! 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this  ! 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew. 
The  with'ring  grass,  the  fading  flower. 

Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true — 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour. 

3  But  though  earth's  fairest  blossoms  die, 
And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain. 

There  is  a  brighter  world  on  high. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 
Dispel  our  cares,  and  chase  our  fears  : 

If  God  be  ours,  we're  trav'ling  home. 
Though  passing  through  a  vale  of  tears. 
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268  C.  M. 

Renewing  the  covenant, 

COME,  let  us  use  the  grace  divine, 
And  all,  with  one  accord, 
In  a  perpetual  cov'nant  join 

Ourselves  to  Christ  the  Lord  ; — 


2  Give  up  ourselves,  through  Jesus'  power,  ] 
His  Name  to  glorify  ; 

And  promise,  in  this  sacred  hour,  -\ 

For  God  to  live  and  die.  1 

3  The  cov'nant  we  this  moment  make  ^ 
Be  ever  kept  in  mind  ;  j 

We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake,  ■ 

Or  cast  his  words  behind.  ] 

4  Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Let  all  our  hearts  receive  ;  J 

Present  with  the  celestial  host,  ^ 

The  peaceful  answer  give.  '{ 

5  To  each  the  cov'nant  blood  apply,  l 
Which  takes  our  sins  away  ;  j 

And  register  our  names  on  high. 

And  keep  us  to  that  day.  i 

269                                            CM.  i 

Frailty  of  life. 

THEE  we  adore,  eternal  Name  !  ': 

And  humbly  own  to  thee  i 

How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame —  \ 

What  dying  worms  are  we  !  ; 

2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still. 

As  days  and  months  increase  ; 

And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell,  ] 

Leaves  but  the  number  less,  1 


KEW   YEAR.  177 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 
The  breath  that  first  it  gave  :  ;i 

Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 
We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground, 
To  push  us  to  the  tomb  ; 

And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense 
To  walk  this  dang'rous  road  ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  harried  hence, 
May  they  be  found  with  God  ! 


270                               c.  M.  :^ 

Man  frail — God  eternal.  J 

OGOD,  our  help  in  ages  past,  ] 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast,  j 

And  our  eternal  home  : —  < 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne  ■ 
Still  may  we  dwell  secure  ;  ^ 

Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 

And  our  defence  is  sure.  '\ 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood,  \ 
Or  earth  received  her  frame. 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God,  \ 

To  endless  years  the  same.  \ 

4  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away  ;  1 

They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream  \ 

Dies  at  the  opening  day.  1 

5  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past,  \ 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come  ;  ] 

Be  thou  our  guide  v^^hile  life  shall  last,  ] 

And  our  perpetual  home  !  j 
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271      .       .  c.  M.      i 

With  praise  and  thanksgiving,  j 

SING  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise  ;  ] 

All  praise  to  him  belongs  ;  .' 
Who  kindly  lengthens  out  our  days, 

Demands  our  choicest  songs  :  ■ 

His  providence  hath  brought  us  through  ; 

Another  various  year  ; 

We  all,  with  vows  and  anthems  new,  \ 

Before  our  God  appear.  j 

2  Father,  thy  mercies  past  we  own, —  i 
Thy  still  continued  care, —  1 

To  thee  presenting,  through  thy  Son,  ' 

Whate'er  we  have  or  are  :  I 

Our  lips  and  lives  shall  gladly  show  \ 

The  wonders  of  thy  love  ;  ] 

While  on  in  Jesus'  steps  we  go,  -i 

To  seek  thy  face  above.  \ 

3  Our  residue  of  days  or  hours 

Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be  ;  ] 

And  all  our  consecrated  powers  \ 

A  sacrifice  to  thee, — 

Till  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear,  1 

To  saints  on  earth  forgiven,  ] 

And  bring  the  grand  Sabbatic  year,  j 

The  jubilee  of  heaven.  \ 

272                                   18th  P.  M,  10,  5,  11.  \ 

Benewed  fidelity  and  zeal.  \ 

COME,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue,  \ 

Roll  round  with  the  year,  \ 

And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear.  ^ 

His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfill,  \ 

And  our  talents  improve,  \ 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labor  of         a 

love.  i 
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2  Our  life  is  a  dream  ;  our  time,  as  a  stream, 
Glides  swiftly  away. 

And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 
The  arrow  is  flown, — the  moment  is  gone  ; 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

3  O  that  each,  in  the  day  of   His  coming, 

may  say,— 
I  have  fought  my  way  through  ; 
I  have  finish'd  the  work  thou  didst  give  me 

to  do. 
O  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the 
glad  word, — 
Well  and  faithfully  done  ! 
Enter  into   my  joy,   and  sit   down   on   my 
throne. 


MISSIONARY. 


273  26th  p.  M.  76,  76,  76,  76. 

The  cry  of  the  heathen, 

FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand  ; 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand  ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 
From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle  ; 

Though  every  prospect  pleases, 
And  only  man  is  vile  : 
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In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 
The  gifts  of  God  are  strown  ; 

The  heathen  in  his  blindness 
Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, 

Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation  ! — O  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learn'd  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  : 

Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

274  L.  M. 

Chrisfs  universal  and  everlasting  Mngdom. 

JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet. 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet  ; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

3  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head  ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 
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4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue  J 

Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song,  ^ 

And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim  ^ 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  Name. 

275  26th  P.  M.  76,  76,  76,  76.  \ 

The  universal  anthem,  4, 

WHEN  shall  the  voice  of  singing  I 

Flow  joyfully  along  ?  \ 

When  hill  and  valley,  ringing  ; 

With  one  triumphant  song,  ^ 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended. 

And  Him  ^vho  once  was  slain,  ■ 

Again  to  earth  descended,  ^ 

In  righteousness  to  reign.  -  i 

2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains  • 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly  ;  'i 

And  shady  vales  and  fountains  ^ 

Shall  echo  the  reply.  :\ 

High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling  \ 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round,  ; 

All  hallelujahs  swelling  j 

In  one  eternal  sound  !  ^     \ 

27 Q  7th  P.  M.  8 /m€5  7s,  \ 

T lie  word  glorified,  i 

SEE  how  great  a  flame  aspires,  \ 

Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace!  \ 

Jesus'  love  the  nations  fires, —  1 

Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze.  \ 

To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came  ;  j 

Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is  :  i 

O  that  all  might  catch  the  flame,  I 

All  partake  the  glorious  bliss  !  ^ 
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2  When  he  first  the  work  begun, 
Small  and  feeble  was  his  day  : 

Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run  ; 

Now  it  wins  its  widening  way  : 
More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows, 

Ever  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Sin's  strongholds  it  now  o'erthrows,— 

Shakes  the  trembling  gates  of  hell. 

3  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 
Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 

Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies, — 
Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land  ; 

Lo  !  the  promise  of  a  shower 
Drops  already  from  above  ; 

But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 
All  the  Spirit  of  his  love. 
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Lamenting  the  absence  of  the  Spirit. 

OFOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, — 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew. 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 

Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoy'd! 
How  sweet  their  raem'ry  still ! 

But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 
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4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest  ; 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known. 
Whatever  that  idol  be, 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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niches  of  God^s  word. 

THE  counsels  of  redeeming  grace 
The  sacred  leaves  unfold  ; 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Our  raptured  eyes  behold. 

2  Here  light  descending  from  above 
Directs  our  doubtful  feet  ; 

Here  promises  of  heavenly  love 
Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 

3  Our  num'rous  griefs  are  here  redress'd, 
And  all  our  wants  supplied  : 

Naught  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest 
Is  in  this  book  denied. 

4  For  these  inestimable  gains. 
That  so  enrich  the  mind, 

O  may  we  search  with  eager  pains, 
Assured  that  we  shall  find. 
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Excdlency  and  sufficiency. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines  ; 
Forever  be  thy  Name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 
Exhaustless  riches  find  ; 

Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  ; 

And  life,  and  everlasting  joj^s, 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

4  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
Our  ever  dear  delight  ; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  we  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  forever  near  ; 

Teach  us  to  love  thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  the  Saviour  there. 
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The  Spirits  enlightening  influences, 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire  ; 
Let  us  thine  influence  prove  ; 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire  ; 
Fountain  of  life  and  love. 

2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  thee 

The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke  : 
Unlock  the  truth,  thyself  the  key  ; 

Unseal  the  sacred  book. 
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3  Expand  thy  wings.  Celestial  Dove  ; 
Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night ; 

On  our  disorder'd  spirits  move, 
And  let  there  now  be  light. 

4  God,  through  himself,  we  then  shall  know, 
If  thou  within  us  shine  ; 

And  sound,  with  all  thy  saints  below, 
The  depths  of  love  divine. 

281  10th  P.  M.  8  lines  8s. 

All-sufficiency  of  Jesus, 

HOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 
When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see  ! 
Sweet    prospects,    sweet    birds,    and    sweet 
flowers. 
Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me  ; — 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim, 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay  ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  Him, 
December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

2  His  Name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice  ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom. 

And  makes  all  v/ithin  me  rejoice  ; 
I  sliould,  Avere  he  always  thus  nigh. 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear  ; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, — 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 

3  Content  with  beholding  his  face, 
My  all  to  his  pleasure  resign'd, 

No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind  : 

While  blest  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 
A  palace  a  toy  would  appear  ; 

And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 
If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 
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9th  P.  M.  87,  87,  87,  87. 
Dismissian. 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing  ; 
Bid  us  now  depart  in  peace  ; 
Still  on  heavenly  manna  feeding, 

Let  our  faith  and  love  increase  : 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation  ; 
Up  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise  : 
When  we  reach  our  blissful  station, 
Then  we'll  give  thee  nobler  praise. 
Hallelujah  ! 

L.  M. 

PRAISE   God,   from   whom   all   blessings 
flow  ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

C.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  sweetly  all  agree 
To  save  a  world  of  sinners  lost, 
Eternal  glory  be. 


TO  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  One  in  Three, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  forever  be. 


S.  M. 
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This  is  thy  will  I  know C.  Wesley    99 

This,  this  is  the  God  we  adore Hart  139 

Though  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  affright Newton  152 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height J.  Wesley    82 

Thou  refuge  of  my  soul Steele  142 

Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel,  and  mine C.  Wesley  121 
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.Try  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground G,  Wesley  143 
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Vain  are  all  terrestrial  pleasures Ford    84 

Vain,  delusive  world,  adieu C.  Wesley    82 

Vain  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear Hart    70 

Walk  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou  Imow Barton    78 

We  know,  by  faith  we  know C.  Wesley  101 
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Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded Kelly  130 
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